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Of all created things, 
the loveliest 
And most divine are 
children. 

= William Canton, 


Vol. VI, No. 2 


August 1998 
Dear children, 

‘Let's play marriage, marrage!" sald my sister to me, ane fine 
summer morning, With her, were her two bosom friends, Sudha ond 
Kamala, They smiled at me implshly.| was wary. 

"What do you want me fo be?” | asked, probingly, 
rhe bridegroom, of course!" exclaimed my sister. 

“am ta be the bride!" butted in Kamala, 
My heart sank. | didn’t Kke the sound of the game at all 
"Brau Lam Busy!" | sald, 

“Doing what?”" all three retorted. 

“Well... can’t you see? lam busy thinking!" 

“You can think some other time, "sald my sister. “Now you can play.” 

‘No, never!""| shouted, and ran for my life, 

The three surprised girs watched my fight, ond at once pursued me, 
Iwas cornered by our gate. 
Ijooked at my captors. uneasily, and crossed my fingers. 
“Thave an idea," said, "Will you Isten..?°° 
The thrae nodded. 
So there we were, celebrating the marriage of Kamaia’s and Sudha's 
dolls. It was a grand affair | played the priest. 
Thus, did | escape being manied off to Kamala, at the tender age of 
ninel 
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letter 





Dear Editor 


2O Tama regular reader of yours. I 
have noticed one thing about your 
recipe pages. First, they were written 
by your staff members. Then, a 
‘private-recipe-writer’, namely, Suba 
Vasudevan, began writing in recipes. 
Soon, other readers too began sending 
their recipes. 

I don’t see any of Suba’s recipe 
anymore, But Ido think her name de- 
serves a special mention as the ‘first 
ever’, what you could call, ‘a freelance 
recipe writer’ to ‘Gokwlam' Hence this 
letter. 








Ajay Rangarajan, aged 16, 
Bombay - 400 064. 


Dear Editor, 

*2 Ihave been reading ‘Gokulam’ 
for the past two years. But Idon'thave 
any of your issues previous to that. 
Can I get them if I send you the 





Reena Prabhakar, aged 10, 
Bangalore. 

You can, Reena. Just write to our 
‘Circulation Manager’, giving your 
iplete address. Hell! send them to 
you, depending on the availability of 
the different issues, Ed. 





Dear Editor, 


#2 Thanks a lot for publishing my 
name in the Penpals’ Pages. I recsived 
so many letters. T replied to all of 
them, and now, [have very good pen- 
friends, 

I received letters from two readers 
called Lalitha and Ashwin, But both 
forgot to mention their addresses, 1 
don't want to disappoint them... 

S. Preethi, aged 13, 
Coimbatore, 


Are you reading this, Lalitha and 
Ashwin? Ed. 


Dear Editor, 
*0 completely agree with Kishore 
Gluly ‘93 issue). You should not make 
friends based on caste and religion. It 
is just an accident that you are born 
into a family belonging toa particular 
caste or religion. 

Lread Religious Blues’, a story of 
the Undir family in the June 93 issue. 
Thope ‘Golulam' readers have under- 
‘stood that story. 

‘AR. Shyamali, aged 10, 
Madras - 600 090. 
Dear Editor, 
22 This is with reference to V. 
Badrar's letter in your June issue. T 
completely agree with him. 





ata & sac 88 


In many sanctuaries, Rhinos and 

other animals are killed illegally. 

‘Theirpartsare thensmuggled to other 

countries. Can't these poor animals be 
given more protection? 

Shweta Shank: 

S.HLP. Sch 





ged 12, 
|, Bhopal. 





Dear Editor, 


2% [road the article, My Brother 
Will Teawe M 


(duly "93 issue). 






ng: 
Tmade myselfa little brave, and did 
not take their teasing seriously. Now, 
Tome first in such competitions, 

RS. R 








Dear Editor, 
©o Lam ao rogular reader, and I 
discovered something recentiy, that 
makes me 
Why is th 
tales from H 












WATCH OUT FOR 


‘WATERVIEW HOUSE’ 


IN THIS ISSUE! 





ATHRILLING MYSTERY! 





articles on Jesus Christ, or the 
Prophets of Islam, or Jainism, etc? 
Isn't that rligious discrimination? I 
feel its not fair! 
Jayshree Srinivasan, aged 15, 
Madras - 600 014. 


Gosh! That is an accusation, Jaysh: 
ree! A year ago, we did bring out a 
Christmas special iseue for the festive 
‘season, We try our beat fo be impar 








and unbiased. Ed. 
Dear Editor, 
©© When you introduced the char: 


actors ‘Appu and Kuku’ in the April 
issue, the baby elephant had a small 
bandage on his forehend, But in the 
nnoxt issue, the bandage was mi 


Why? 














V. Karthik, aged 13, 
Madras - 41. 

Naughty Appu gets hurt very often. 

T guess he weare the bandage only 
hen he's hurt! Ed. 
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Snippets from our readers 


20 I wish ‘Gokwlam’ a happy 
birthday. 
Meera Krishnamoorthy, aged 12, 


Madras - 600 004, 


© If wechange our address, where 
should we write, so that we can con- 
tinue receiving our subscription copies 

‘every month? 
Geetha, Lalitha and Sujatha, 
‘Rourkela - 769 003, 





Write to our ‘Cireulation Manager 
Cio, Gokulam (English), to the od- 
dress given on page 96. Ed, 


*@ Please publish more stories and 

articles on gods and goddesses. I love 
reading about them. 

Manesh P., aged 12, 

Kerala - 682 016, 











122 liked the June issue because it 
‘was full of fun and entertainment, 

Payal B. Joshi, aged 10, 

‘Thane, 


22 I liked the cover illustration of 
your July issuo,as wellas the birthday 





ReArun, aged 12, 

New Delhi - 68, 
#2 | have lost my pen-friend 
Muralidaran's address. If you see 
this, write to me, Murs 





P. Vijay, 
Secunderabad - 500 018, 


Diner + Waiter! There's a twig in 


jon't worry sir, T shall 


h Manager! 





R. Bharanidharan, aged 15 
Bangalore - 560 001, 








GOOD HABITS 


7 ating is one of the impor- 
tant aspects of our lives. 
How often have we heard the 
comment, “We seem tobeeating 
all the time!” 

Good eating habits are as 
important as the food we eat. 
Some people are amazed that 
they never feel healthy.even 
though they seem to be eating a 
lot of food. 

Itis important to remember 
that the kind of food you eat 
should be healthy too. Fried 
food and snacks may taste nice 
and yummy. But they are not 
good for you if you have them in 
large quantities. 

‘The healthy stuff (unfor- 
tunately, you might say), are 
the green ones! 





7 

















cook 0 


Have you seen people eat 
real fast? They simply put food 
into their mouths and swallow 
them. That could lead to in- 
digestion. 


F 
i 





What you eat, should be 
chewed properly before it is 
swallowed, 

Here are some tips to 
make good eating fun! 

1, Remember that all those 
greens mummy cooks for you is 
healthy. You might not think it 
tasty, but try thinking about it 
this way. Your body will find 
good food tasty, even if your 
taste buds do not! 

2. Mix ‘n’ match the foods 
you like and do not. You may 
love potatoes and hate beans 
But when beans are served, eat 
them up thinking, “Yesterday, 







Q + What is it that grows longer the more it is 


At Aditeht 


P, Smitha Reddy, Bangalor 





i A + Lightthecandle! 
0) Nimish J, Adhia, 
aged 12, 


my tongue had fun. Let my 
health have fun today!" 

3, You can put green into 
everyday food, For example, 
paalak” or keerai* can be used 
in almost everything, You can 
roll it out with chappatis, mix it 
up in ordinary rice with a little 
salt and seasoning, and useit as 
a gravy for the tastiest foods! 

So, the next time you feel 
like putting up a tantrum about, 
food, don't. Mother and you can 
put your heads together, and 
create something tasty and 
healthy. And remember, you too 
have to adjust from time to 
time! a 


Vipinach 


Q : What do misers 
do in cold weather? 

A: Sit around a 
candle. 













. Q + What do misers 
‘— do when the weather be- 
~ comes very, very cold? 


Ahmedabad - 52. 





cut! 





= 560 076, 


wa CROSSWORD PUZZLE == 














olution on page 80 





























ACROSS DOWN 
01.0f the sun (5) 01, Hindu holy man (8) 
04, Non-poisonous South American 02, Rules for the community (3) 
snake (3) 03, Second note of Indian classical 
06. Day-break (4) music (2) 
07. Coin producer, a flavour (4) 04. Woman on her wedding day (5) 
08. Not beautiful (4) 05, A worker insect (3) 
10, To make solid into liquid (4) 09, Light givers (5) 
12, Capital of taly (4) 11. Coach (6) 
13, A volcano in Sicily (4) 12, A beam of light (3) 
16, Expression of approval (3) 14. A ptefix indicating thrice (3) 
17, A many layered vegetable; 15, Therefore (2) 


produces tears (5) 


S. Bhasker, aged 12, 
Golden Gate Matriculation School, Salem - 636 008. 
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COVER STORY 


tad Gai what? 
eried twelve- 
year-old Archana, run- 
ning into class one 
morning. “My brother's 
getting married!” 
There were cries of, 
“Oooooh!” 
“When?” 
“To 
whom?” 
After Ar- 
chana had 
given them 
all the details, a general discussion on weddings and 
wedding coremonies began. It was Wasif who started 
the topic. 

6 “Your brother saw the git! he is to marry,” he said. 
Insome of our communities, the marriage is arranged 
entirely by the elders in our families. And the bride 
and groom do not sce exch other before the wedding 
coremony itself 

“Oh!” said Sowmya, “Your wedding coremony is 
called the nikaah, isn't it?" 

es," replied Wasif. “The wedding ceremony it- 

self is not very long. 


Orns ust the opposite, 
‘came from Rajasthan. 
antry. Our weddings are grand affairs! 


(Y,) 
Vp) ana 

p) “We have many little ceremonies to go through 
Ss 





*Aikaah 















laughed Kumar who 
‘We love a lot of pomp 


‘1 





before the actual marriage begins,” he, continued, 
“specially for the bride. Her friends and relatives 
gather together many days before the actual wed- 
ding. There is a lot of good-natured teasing. Songs are 
sung, and mehendi is applied on the bride's hands and 
feet.” 

“But when is the actual marriage?” asked Susan. 

“Lam coming to tha plied Kumar, “The groom 
arrives in all finery on a decorated white horse with 
his friends and relatives. That is called the baraat. 
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‘The marriage us- 
ually takes place in 
the evening. There 
are quite a few 
rituals.” 
“Our South In- 
dian wedding is 
more or _ les 
similar,” said Soy 
mya, “Only, the 
‘baraat’ is called 
the ‘maapillai 
azhaippw’ in Tamil. 
And our marriages «4 chinan 
take placo in the Weddng 
mornings.’ 

“Our weddings are really different that way,” said Susan. “We 
have our ceremony in church, with the priest calling out the 
marriage vows.” 














BLESSINGS OF RICE 


In wedding ceremonies all over the world, rice is used in 
many way: 

Incertain tribes, the act of eating rice together meant that 
the man and woman were married. 

In other wedding ceremonies, rice was thrown over the 
wedded couple to bless them. It was mainly a symbol of all 
the good things that would happen to them. 

Inother marriages, throwing rice on the couple was a way 
of blessing them saying, "May you bear good and healthy 

children.” 
























*Awedaingin anda And in 
Prasetn some cases, 
the rice 


thrown was 
said to keep 
away evil 
spirits, who 
had ‘come 
Ro Na\ just for the 
wedding! 
Ll 


Le, 





y 


+A Rojestnanl Wedding 
bo =< Yor 


know," said 
ea A Susan smil- 
¢ 7 ing, “Wehave 
. a quaint cus- 
tom. We tie 
shoes to the 
back of the 
newly weds! 
car. My 
mother told 
me that this 
could be a 



















The Wedding Ring 














‘The first people to actually use the wedding ring were the 
Egyptians. The circle meant that the marriage would last 
forever. Christians 
began to use it only 
around 900 A.D. The 
ring is worn on the 
fourth finger of the left 
hand. 

The ancient Greeks 
used it too. They 
believed that a vein 
passed directly from the 
ring finger to the heart. 
That's why the wedding 
ring was worn on that 
finger. 

There are also other 
theories on how the 
tom of wedding rings 
began. When primitive 
man captured the 
woman he wanted to 
marry, he put a bracelet 
on her arm or leg to 
show that she was his 
property. This bracelet 
was slowly replaced by 


the ring. = 





part of an old custom, where the briae’s father gave away shoes to 
the groom. It probably meant the change of ‘authority’ over the 
bride.” 





1s, Joseph, their class teacher, passing by overheard their 
discussion. 
“My, my!” she 
exclaimed, “What a 
serious discussion 
you are having!” 
“Yes, miss!" 
cried Sowmya. “But 
itis fant” 
“Do you know? 
asked Mrs. Joseph. 
In many African 
communities, the 
man has to pay the 
girl's father, ‘bride- 
wealth’ to make her 
his wife, It could be 
cattle, copper orna- 
anything 











+ AWeding in 
Kamatoke 


‘The bell rang, 
and the group began to disper 


How it Began 


How did the custom of weddings 
start? Well, primitive man simply stole 
or captured the woman he wanted to 
marry. 

Then came bride-purchase. Man 
bought the woman he wanted to mari 

In the language of the early British, 
the word ‘wed’, meant the money, hor- 
ses, cattle, etc. that the bridegroom 
gave his bride’s father, so that he could 
marry her. a 


Gorutwy 13, 





“The bell!” 
“Gosh! We'll be 
late for the assemb- 


















ly! 
“Quick! Let's go!” 
“These children!” 
commented Mrs. 
Joseph later, to 
Miss. Krishna, the 
Hindi teacher. “You 
never know what 
they'll talk of next!” 
SS. 














discussion on the lives of 
Indians who live abroad. 
‘Though life in the ad- 
‘vanced countries may be more comfortable, 
luxurious and fun, one is unable to say, “I 
amt a citizen of this country. This is my 
homeland and Tam proud of it." 

‘Once an Indian settles abroad, he seems 
to have no inclination to return. Yet, he is 
‘unable to shed his old prejudices. What do 





you say, readers? 
Vrishali Subramanian, aged 10, 
‘New Delhi 1100088, 

Dear Editor, 


Last year, we hd been on penis. 
Wesawa group of college students walk by, 
plucking the leaves and branches of the 
ants grown on the roadside. 

On the one hand, banks and other private 
institutions try to maks our city grecnce by 
srowing more plants. On the other hand, 
















there are these 
people who want 
to only destroy 
hing that 
‘comes theie way. 





A. Nithya Anandra), 
aged 12, 
G.K. Shetty Vivekananda Vidyalaya, 
Madras. 


Dest Eaitor, 
SI disagree with GR. Pill (May 
iss) about Sar TV, 
1 do not ind al the programms on Sar 
TY. teresting. At the most, Ian watch it 
for half am hour exch day, 
and that too, the one 
programme Tike. 











find time for 


VIEWPOINT (rr. 








Play. 





—~ VIEWPOINT 


R. Pillsi says, students are 
pend more and more time 











Dear Editor, 






agree with GAR. PilaiandS. Vidya 
(lune issue), There was a close fren 
mine who used to watch Star T-V.p 
ly all night long 

But he soon lear his 
that year as he bad neglected his 


‘Metro Hout’ has been intro- 
her distraction, The program- 
tly conversations with film 























thece days in week - not all the tne 
Pavitea Raskaran, aged 12, 
Madras - 600 007, 

Dear Editor, 
agree with Md, Wasif AH uly "93 


Jc). Terrorism is a new menace in the 





(CS. Mukund, aged 11, 
Madras“ 600 034, 
Dear Eaitor, 

© My friends do not come out to play 
with ae anymore, They are Star 
Plus and MTV addicts. don't 
have a Star T.V. conncetion at 

home. 
They are not 
doing any con- 
structive work 


OPINION _ISISUES DEBATE 


watching T.V. all the time. At least 
“Gokulam’ readers cam make up their minds 
1 stop watching too much TV. and read 
more books instead. 


Sudarshana, 
New Dethi-70, 

Dest Ealitor, 

Violence has becomes pan and pa 


cel of everyday life. We read of terrorism, 
violence and fresh murders in the daily 
newspapers. 

‘Added to this disturbing trend, is the 
portrayal of violence in fms. Very rarely, 
do you get watcha film without glorifying, 
cinmioals 

‘Aud people scem to like it too, They 
seein tobe actually spending more and more 
money 40 watch such films? 

V. Arvind, aged 14, 
Alpha Matriculation School, 
Madras. 








Dest Eaitor, 
© Twantto know why ministers gose 
‘fen 1o samadhi avd place garlands. As 
sasonthe clevisioncveryday sce 

go instr’ Visits to samadhi 
Ivissucha wate of lowers, money and 
T sce no such thing in any othe 
Tris simply & way (0 show of 





















N. Ashwin, aged 11, 
Mangalore - $60 011. 

Deat Esitor, 

Pocket money has become an evil 





among children today. There should be a 
limit om the amount of money we're given 
tospend, 
| know a gitl in school who spends too 
‘much pocket money on buying ice-cream 
and other such stuff from hawkers outside 
‘school, It is not healthy ata. 
Rohini D, aged 11, 
Davangere. 





Dear Editor, 
SL agree with S. Sushanth (une 
issue). A big hole was dug in our street to 
clean the drains. But it was not closed 
properly 

Daring rainy days, it posesa great prob- 
Jem. One of ws histo stand near the hole and 
‘warn poop of i, An okd man, once fel into 











‘We really had great diffieuhty in pulling 
in out 
kara Narayanan, 
Madurai - 625 001, 
Dear Ea 





Newly Inid-out roads are dog up 
again without any eas 


They are then left 








icipalities do not seem 10 care 
too, Because ofthese holes, many accidents 





‘occur, Even I ict with one. fractured my 
deg falling into one 

Lavanya, Gay 

Hurueh, 


Dear Ear, 
Many of ws bow the saying, *Pe- 
* Butadulis who tellus 
‘what odo, donot sccm tobe following iat 
a 
For example, they say, “Unity 
Scngth’,Butdo they practice i? they do, 
‘wy thre so mach separation in the name 
of caste and religion? 





ie what you prcac 











R. Avinash, aged 8, 
Secunderabad «500026, 
Dest sito, 
Ske king with everyone - boys 
sd gis. Bot my tenchers restriet ws from 
talking with boys, Why itso? Ftudy ina 
co-cdocatonal school, and sce nothing 
oot in making rico 
‘We should be more sprtive in viewing 
sch things. 









UN. Janani, 
LM. Hr. See. School, 
Podur, 
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Carrot Cream Soup 








You need 
3to 4 carrots, chapped 
1 spring onion, chopped 
1 cup boiled rice 

4 cups water 

4 cups milk 

2 ths. butter 

Some corriander leaves, chopped 
tsp comflour 






How to make It: Disslove the corntourina C 
ite mkto form a smooth paste, R 

Boil the remaining milk. Then stir in the | ——— 
cornfoutiline mi becomes aitiotick, Keep 
waside 

oak the chopped carrot and onion in butler 
on a vorysiow heal fr 5 minutes, Take care 
thatthe carrots dont become brown, 

‘Ada the ik bole ce, al pepper, ite 


sugar (altotast) wate and commander eaves 
Bing fo a bol wth te id on for about 0 4 
rnien 


Remove from fire, mash, and pass the mixture through a seive, Reheat the clear 
soup. 


‘Serve with dollops of butter on top Spomicsavaa ad 
yweta, aged 12, 


Bhopal - 462 016. 





OFF TO THE WEDDING! 














Turn to page 48 and unpin a game for two or 
more players 












You need : Dice and counters. 
‘The Game : A friend of yours is getting married 
ina faraway mountain church. All of you are invited 
for the wedding. 

Off you speed, on your way to the wedding 
through the twisting turning path. 

‘And of course, the one who reaches first is the 
winner! Best of Luck! 





Illustrated by Jayaraj 
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APPU AND KUKU COLOURING COMPETITION 





















































luminium 
was one 
considered tobe 
a rare and 
precious metal. 
Aluminium 
spoons were 
used as a mark 
of great distine- 
tion at the 
dinner tables of French 
monarchs. The children of 
Napoleon III played with 
aluminium toys. But the situa- 
tion has taken a different turn 
for this metal today. 
No one extolls the metal as 
rare and preciot 
It was only during the mid- 
dle of the nineteenth century, 
that man succeeded in separat- 


ing traces of this metal. It 
proved to be a very costly 


process. Aluminium combines 
very easily and quickly with the 
oxygen in the atmosphere. This 
made it very difficult to obtain 


oh! all 


Aluminium 


vast quantities of the metal 
from the ore. 


won in the end. Today, articles 
ranging from household uten- 
sils to sophisticated aeroplane 
parts and delicate research in- 
struments, are made of this 
metal 

Aluminium remained a 
curio on the shelves of seien- 
tists, till cheaper methods were 
found to extract this metal from 
its ore 


John Dorairaj 


Alutainium! 





STORIES FOR YOUNG READERS ———— 


ister Undir loved to read. 

She read story books, 
children’s magazines, comics 
and also ‘Mouse World’, a spe- 
cial newspaper pullout for 
young mice. Very recently, she 
had also begun to read head- 
lines from the newspapers! 

Little Brother Undir was 
often puzzled by Sister's con. 
stant reading. Papa was often 
exasperated. As soon as she was 
out of bed in the mornings, she 
picked up a book! 

“How about brushing your 
teeth?” asked Papa 

Sister walked to the 
bathroom reading a book. She 
picked up her toothbrush in her 
right hand, while holding a 
book in her left. She read at the 
table during meals. She read at 
school, in between 
classes. She read at 
night in bed. She 
also read on th 








potty. This last habit she had 
picked up from Mama and Papa 
Undir. The only difference was 
that once in, she forgot to come 
out! 


ne Sunday morning, 
Papa, Mama and Brother 
Undir were at the breakfast 


ore is Sister? Isn't she 
asked Papa. 

“Sure, she’s up. I saw her go 
to the bathroom a long time 
back,” replied Brother. 

“Sister!” Papa called out. 
“Your breakfast is getting cold.” 

“[ guess she's reading on the 
potty as usual!” exclaimed 
Mama. “She gets so gripped by 
her books that she forgets 
everything else!” 











“Something we should no 
longer encourage!” declared 
Papa Undir, “I'll run up and get 
her.” 

Papa finished his breakfast 
and marched upstairs. Sure 
enough, Sister was reading in 
the toilet! In fact the entire 
bathroom resembled a small 
library! There was a stool with 
fa stack of books on it. On the 
flush tank at the back, Sister 
had piled up some comics and 
hooks. And she was husy rend 


é I 
a 






ing Roald Dahl's James and the 
Giant Peach’ for the umpteenth 
time! 


ster Undir was startled 
when Papa knocked and 
pushed the door open 
“['m done! I'm really done! 
she cried. “I was just coming 
down! Really Papa!” 





“Hmm!” said Papa Undir. 
“Any excuse to delay your morn- 
ing cup of milk. May I see you 
downstairs in exactly one 
minute?” 






“I'm coming! I really am!” 
wailed Sister snapping her book 
shut, and beginning to wash at 
once. 

“Mind you! Flush and wash 
properly, clear up the bathroom 
and then come downstairs, 
said Papa going down himself, 
for an after-breakfast cup of tea 
with Mama. 

“No more buying books for 
the children,” announced Papa 
at the table. “Sister's reading 
needs to be curbed. As for 
Brother, he can have Sister's 
books. She already has a whole 
mountain of them!" 

“But reading is a good habit, 
Don't you think you're being a 
little too severe?” asked Mama, 


ust then Sister came down, 


looking sheepish and 
dishevelled. 
Here, let me strain your 





milk once again.” said Mama 
gently, trying to cheer her up. 
She knew Sister just would not 
drink milk with the skin on it. 
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“But I haven't brushed my 
teeth yet!" confessed poor 
Sister, looking very guilty. 

“Yuck!” teased Brother , 
turning up his little nose. 

“Well!” said Papa. “See what 
I mean?" 

Brother said, “Sister has a 
funny bathroom rhyme that 
goes. 

“My haven is this bathroom, 

With magazines, comics and 
books 

Though you knock and fret 
and fume. 

T shut the door and con- 
tinue!” 

“Why must you get me into 
more trouble?” complained 
Sister, glaring at Brother. 

“But it is a funny rhyme, 
Brother replied. “Beside 
you've got it wrong. Why do you 
say haven for heaven?" 

“Well, she's right. Haven is 
correct!" admitted Papa grudg- 
ingly. 

“Haven means refuge, a safe 
or sheltered place,” explained 
Mama Undir, to Brother. “You 















must admit she uses words 
rather well!” 


Sit Undir was down once 
again, having brushed and 
washed. She was rather quiet, 
fas she picked up her milk cup. 
‘There was a book next to the 
‘cup, but she did not openit. And 
she did not look at Papa. 

“Hmm!” thought Mama to 
herself. “Something needs to be 
done.” 


‘That afternoon, after lunch 
Mama said, “Lets all play serab 
ble.” 

“Yes, let's!” agreed Sister 
and Brother happily. Papa, 
Mama. Sister and Brother set 


dled down w°play 

Sister was rather good at 
scrabble, and loved to arrange 
alphabets to make words 
Mama loved scrabble the best. 
She never let on what alphabets 
she had. The others could rarely 
beat her double word or triple 
letter scores. Papa Undir was 
sometimes careless and did not 
pay full attention. Sister had to 
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help him out now and then to 
improve his score. 


ust then Sister made the 


word SQUARE. It was 
Papa's turn next. He ar- 
ranged the letters to form 

A 

I 

D 

SQUARE 


on the scrabble board 

“[ don’t think AIDS is al- 
lowed! It's not a proper word!” 
exclaimed Sister. 

“But its the name of a dis- 
ease!” protested Papa. 

Brother : Oh, I thought it 
was some kind of band-aid! 

Mama: Come now, you must 
play fair Papa. Ifit’s the disease 
vou mean, AIDS is an acronym. 

Sister : I don’t know about 
acronyms, but AIDS is Acquired 
Immune Deficiency Syndrome. 
You just string together the 
first alphabet of each word and 
you have AIDS. 

Brother : So what's the full 
form of COLD? 

Everyone laughed. Sister 


cA wasnt 


= Sabo 















“Perhaps COLD 
means Completely Odious Liq- 
uid Discharge!” 





impressed 
the long and difficult 
words Sister used rather easily. 

Brother protested, “I think 
she's making fun of me! Its not 
fair! 

“What on earth is an 
acronym anyway?” asked Sister 
curiously. 

Papa exclaimed, “Its a word 
formed from the initial letters of 
other words.” 

“AIDS is a good example,” 
said Mama. “WHO is another - 
for World Health Organisa- 
tion.” 

“I know one more. LPG is 
Liquified Petroleum Gas, used 
for cooking,” continued Sister 














Undir. 

“Sister is boasting!" com- 
plained Brother. 

“She probably is!” smiled 


Mama. 
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“But I must say that the 
reading habit has helped my lit- 
tle bookworm!” admitted Papa 
grudgingly, patting Sister on 
her back. 

“Does that mean that the 
ban on buying books is lifted?” 
asked Sister hopefully 

“[ guess so!” replied Papa, 


SOP utbuyingbookshasbe 
come expensive these 
days. I think its time to im- 
troduce both Brother and you to 
libraries,” he continued. 
“Those are places where you 
have to keep very quiet! And 
they are full of books, I've seen 





my school said 
Brother. 

Sister was delighted. She 
looked at Mama Undir and 
smiled. But Mama looked back 
solemnly, Sister understood at 
once. 

“[ promise not to read all the 
time,” she told Papa. 

“Thank you,” Papa replied, 

“By the way,” said Mama. 
“AIDS is okay in serabble, It 
also means HELPS. Like in 
‘Mama aids Sister!” 

“Hal So even Sister can 
make mistakes with words 
sometimes!” commented a grin- 
ning Brother: 

ANURADHA KHATI 


library,” 

















POETRY 





The Queue 


As 1 neared the temple with staring eye 
Tsaw the queue, which was quite a sight. 

















Bight times to this temple I had been, 
But still this queue was to be seen. 
Having no end, having to bend, 
‘To the sanctum, us to send. 
Some sitting, some pushing, 
Some standing, some pulling. 
Where to be? What to see? 
‘Too see the Lord bathed in ghee. 
‘To see the loving, caring, God. 
By then the queue went forward 


el Mohan, aged 9, 
; i Calicut - 20. 
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PINKI and 
Kutkut Squirrel 
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—=STORIES RETOLD BY READERS —7 


BRAHMA’S 





here once lived a wicked 
| virura. He had two sons 
called Sunda and 
Upasunda. They loved each 
other very much. Now, the 
asura brothers had one great 
dream — to conquer all three 
worlds 





So, they decided to 
please the great 
Brahma to achieve 
their aim. 

Sunda and 
Upasunda climbed 
the mighty Vindhyas 
and began their 
tapas. They practised 
severe austerities, 
much to the alarm of 
the devas in Heaven, 
Indra, King of Heaven, 
sent many of his men 
to distract them, but 
failed. 


| a Brahma appear 
ed before Sunda anc 
Upasunda. 

“Lord,” said the brothers, 
“Grant us immortality.” 

“Only those who are worthy 
of it can get that boon,” replied 
Brahma. "You too are not yet fit 
for it.” 

“Well,” said Sunda, “Then 
grant us this boon. Let us die by 
each others hands only. 

Brahma granted their boon 
and vanished. 

Proud and arrogant now 
that they had conquered death, 
(well, almost, since they were 
very sure that they would not 
kill one another), Sunda and 
Upasunda began to create hor- 
ror in all three worlds. 





ey plundered the earth 
and killed holy men. They 
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captured maidensand 
made the devas their 
slaves. Men went 
rushing to the devas 
for help, but Indra 
could only helplessly 
murmur, “lam power 
less! 

“L was hasty with 
my boon,” thought 
Brahma, who watch- 
ed all this. 

And he summoned 
Viswakarma, the 
divine architect, 

“O Viswakarma,” 
said Brahma, "Make 
the most beautiful 
woman ever seen 

So the archite: 
used a bit of all the 
materials he had, and 
created ‘Thilothama. 
He brought her to 
Brahma. 

Brahma 
ed 

“Pair maiden, 
commanded the lord, 
‘Godown to earth and 
creato rivalry be- 
tween Sunda and 
Upasunda.” 








was 


pl 











hilothama bowed low and 
did as she was bid. 

When the brothers saw 
Thilothama, both of them 
wanted to marry her. 

“Whoever came first,” she 
replied, “will wed me.” 

“[ came first!” eried Sunda. 

“No! It was me!” shouted 
Upasunda. 





And they began to quarrel, 





‘The quarrel soon turned into a 
duel. They began pounding 
each other with their fists. 
‘Then, they took up their maces. 
‘Phe fighting went on and on, 
until, the brothers finally 
wounded and killed each other, 
Vijay P. Rao, Std. IX, 
Polyfibers School, 
Kumarapatnam. 
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WEDDING 


CUSTOMS 


wedding in Yugoslavia is 

a completely social occas- 
sion, Once the marriage is 
solemnised (either at the local 
church, or the government 
bureau), it is time for the fes- 
tivities. 

The bride is brought to her 
new home amidst music and 
revelry. There is dancing in the 
streets in the traditional style, 
30 





each guest linking arms with 
the other to form a long chain of 
dancers, Neighbours and even 
strangers, participate. 

‘Then, it is time for the bride 
to enter her new home. She 
holds a freshly baked loaf 
topped with a rose in her 
hands.Beside her, stands the 
groom, holding a glass of red 
wine, 












‘The wedding meal is Jy 
usually simple. The [im 
guests too, bring dishes 
to add to the wedding 
feast. 
A piece of bread is 
passed around in a bas~ 
ket, into which friends 
and well-wishers place 
money, as a token of af- 
fection for the bride and 
groom, 
A tug of war takes 
place between the bride 
and the groom. The loaf 
of bread that the bride 
brought in is pulled at by 
both of them. The one 
who is able to grab the 
bigger half, is tradition- 
ally, supposed to be the 
head of the household, 

The bride gives away 
a gift to each of the guests as 
they take leave of her, and kis- 
ses everyone goodbye. 


Japan 









Wevsirs: in Japan take 
lace on auspicious day 
in spring and autumn. People 
usually avoid getting married 
in any of the other seasons. 
Traditionally, the Japanese 
bride wore the kimono, and the 
high, piled-up hairstyle that 





accompanied it 
many brid 

bridal dress with its organdie 
veil and bridal train. 

The wedding rituals mostly 
belong to the Shinto religion. 
‘The once elaborate rituals have 
now been reduced to fit in with 
the changing times. 

Similar to the seven steps 
taken round the saered fire in 
Hindu weddings, the Japanese 
bride and groom take nine sips 

one 


But today, 


of Sake or rice wine. This 
of the most important rituals in 
the Japanese wedding. 
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will read to form a special word 


. Anart 

. A metal 

. An animal 

Abird 

A game 

A fruit 

‘A mode of transport 

A month of the year 
Veena V., aged 14, 

St. Paul's Matriculation 
School, 

Coimbatore. 


| SOUNDS FOUND! 
Hi jotrs: 


You must have heard dogs 
bark and cats mew! Check out 
whether you can recognize the 
cries of these other animals too! 
1. Apes - (a) Gobble 
2. Bulls - (b) Scream 
Bees - (c) Gibber 
Elephants - (@) Laugh 
. Hens - (e) Warble 
. Hyenas - (f) Hum, 
. Nightingales - (g) 
‘Trumpet 
Owls - (h) Bellow 
‘Turkeys (i) Hoot 
Vultures - (j) Cackle 
C. V. Kishore Kumar, 
Bangalore - 560 054, 





to write with 











soe 


Son 





Solution on page 80° 
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BARE SQUARES! 


With the help of the clues given 
below fill in the empty squares in the 
\ gird 


‘The letters in the longest column, 
(very suitable for summer!). 















































JUMBLE- 
BUMBLE 


Herearethenamesofsome 
hill ranges and mountains in 
India, But they read funny. Can 
you help by re-arranging the 
letters? 

1. PATSRAU NAGRE 

(two words) 

2. SDYANHIV 

3. SLIIGRIN 

4. VASILRALA 

5. YAHSMLAIA 








P.S. Narayanan, aged 13, 
Coimbatore - 641 030. 

























Ravi to his sister Banu, watch- 
ing a mynah in their garden. 

“Oh that lovely bird has 
flown, all because of you! Can't 
you be quiet even here?” he 
shouted at his sister. Ravi was 
‘an avid bird watcher, inspired , 
by Dr. Salim Ali's (the 
renowned Ornithologist) books. 
But the problem with Ravi was, 
that he was just too enthusias- 
tic, He loved trapping and 
caging birds, There were cages 
with various birds in them, 
hanging on the hooks from their 
verandah railing. Ravi fed them 
with fruits and grain daily, 


Ove Sunday afternoon, 
Ravi was prowling in his 
garden as usual. He was 
thrilled to spot a Sun Bird (a 
kind of tiny sparrow with a 
needle-like beak, yellow chest 
and dark brown wings, normal- 
ly sucking nectar directly from 
flowers). It was weaving its 
nest, hanging on the branch of 
a lemon tree. 





STORIES FROM 
OUR READERS 


“T should add this to my col- 
lection of birds”, he decided, 

Ina couple of days, Ravi ar- 
ranged for a net and kept it 
ready. He waited till the little 
bird completed its nest. At sun- 
set, Ravi noticed the Sun Bird 
entering its cute nest. He slowly 
inched forward, suddenly stood 
up, and covered the net around 
the nest, The sun bird rushed 
out in panic and fell right into 
the trap! Ravi lost no time in 
caging the new aquisition, He 
then began to show off the new 
to his friends. 


Ov Saturday aternoon, his 
neighbour Suresh, sud- 
denly came running. 

“Hi! Ravi! I saw a lot of birds 
swarming in and, around the 
food grain godown there," he 
cried, “We can catch even a 
mynah! Remember you missed 
catching one last month, due to 
Banu’s carelessness!” 

Ravi was thrilled, Without 
even caring to eat his lunch, he 
ran out, net in hand behind 
Suresh, towards the godown. It 



























‘was about a mile away from his 
house. 
Loading and unloading of 
bags of grain was in full swing 
in front of the godown. 
Everyone in the godown wi 
busy. None noticed the boy 
slipping into the warehouse. In 
his zeal, Ravi went to the far 
corner, and hid himself amidst 
aload of bags. Suresh waited for 











some time. Suddenly someone 
shouted, “Hey you! Off you boy! 
What are you doing here?” 





rightened, Suresh ran 

home. Ravi eagerly waited 
and waited. Soon, all the bags of 
grain were unloaded, and the 
shutters brought down. The 
thud of the shutters closing was 
so loud, that he got up and ran 
towards the entrance, But it 
was too late, The men, 
who were in ahurry to 
return home in the hot 
sun for lunch, had 
gone. 

“If 1 bang at the 
shutter now, these 
people may open it”, 
thought Ravi. But I 
will be mistaken for a 
grain thief and get 
beaten.” 


A s evening ap- 
proached, 
hunger and fear 
gripped Ravi, He was 
in no mood to catch a 
bird, as he himself was 
a trapped bird now, 
Ravi spent a sleepless 
night in the darkness. 
He was disturbed by 
rats and mosquitoes, 

That Saturday, 
Ravi's parents spent a 
sleepless night too. 
But for a different 
son. They had 











thoroughly searched 
for him in all the pos- 
le places — the 
school playground, 
the tank, the temple 
garden, ete, But in 
vain. 

Sunday morning 
dawned, Suresh 
visited Ravi’s house to 
find out whether he 
had caught a mynah 
He was horrified to 
discover that Ravi had 
not come home at all! 
He told Ravi's parents 
the events of the pre: 
vious day, 











lhe godown Su. 
perintendent 
happened to be a 
friend of Ravi's father, 
He arrived with the 
godown keys to open 
the shutters, To 
everybody's relief, the 
trapped boy was “IL do not free these winged 
brought home. creatures,” he said. “I will be 
Ravi was hungry and tired. called a‘bad man’. But I want to 
But the first thing he did on be a ‘bird man’, like Dr. Salim 
reaching home, was to open all Ali!" 
the cages, and free the captive R. Srividya, aged 11, 

























bi Jubilee School, Bangalore. 
Q + What do you call two 

gorms living together _ 
A : Cell mates! on 


R. Sriram, aged 10, 
Madras. 9 
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AN UNKNOWN 


na prominent square in the 

town of Boston in America, 

is a monument in granite 
and bronze, It was erected in 
memory of the first martyr in 
the war of American inde 
pendence, and his comrades 
‘These were the first to die in 
that battle, on 5th March 1770. 

Who was this martyr? He 
Attucks, a black 
(He was actually 
of mixed blood. His father was 
ican origin and his mother 
Red Indian.) 











was Crispu 








revolutionar; 









1) ike India, America too, was 

“under British yoke. The 
spark of American Revolution 
was spreading. Americans were 
rising up in revolt everywhere. 
Boston, was then the centre of 
all activity in America. So, 





36. 








British troops had been 
quartered in all parts of that 
city. 

But in every corner of Bos- 
ton, British soldiers were in- 
sulted and tormented. On 
March Sth, the confrontation 
took a serious turn. 

Dusk was gathering. A 
British captain was being booed 
by a crowd, The captain, in 
return, hit a boy, That was 
when the situation took a turn. 








$a THE AMERICAN REVOLUTION ———— 


for the worse, For, the word 
spread, and a huge crowd 
gathered, ‘This crowd marched 
over to the headquarters of the 
British troops. ‘They demanded 
that the captain be severely 
punished for hitting the boy. 


Be British soldiers came 
ishing out of the head- 
quarters, pointing their guns at 
the boy. Suddenly, almost from 
nowhere, a band of patriots 
came rushing towards them, At 
their helm was a six-foot-two 
tall, dark man. He was Crispus 
Attucks. 

“Do not be afraid,” Attucks 
urged his little band of fol- 
lowers. “They dare not fi 

The watching crowd took up 
the ery 

“pire, fire!” they shouted. 
“And be damned!” 

iddenly, there was a 
crackle of rifle fire. Being tall, 





























Crispus Attucks was the first 
target. Two bullets hit him on 
the chest, and he fell on the 
spot. 

And soon, his little band of 
patriots was down too, 








‘he die was cast 

‘On that occasion,” declared 
John Adams, who was later to 
become America's second presi- 
dent, “the foundation of 
American Independence was 
laid.” 

‘The next day, the body of 
Attucks was taken out in 
procession. Church bells in Bos- 
ton city pealed solemnly. 
Crispus Attucks and four mar- 
tyrs who had fallen with him, 
were laid to rest in a common 
grave. 








Ls Tr incident was to go down 
n history as the Be 
Massacre of March 1770, And 





six years later, on July 4th, 
1778 America became a free 
country, 

Who was this Crispus At- 
tucks? Very little is known 
about him. He had been a slave 
in Massachusetts, and was 
well-known as an expert cattle 
breeder. He also worked as a 
seaman on a coastal vessel, per- 
haps a whaleship. 


POETRY 









And 118 years after that 
fateful day, in 1888, an 
American poet wrote: 

And honour to Crispus At- 
tucks 

Who was leader and voice 
that day 

The first to defy and the first 
todie 

J, Radhakrishnan, 





HOME 












How far you go; 
Into the wide world, 
‘To seck your fortune 
You leave your home — 

A home which you had loved 
And you go into the world, 
Wherever you go; 
How far you go, 
‘There's always home 
‘To woleome you back! 


Sonia Mary Tharappan, Std. V. 
St. Agnes Eng. Primary School, 
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STORIES FROM OUR READERS 


aman was fed up with 
‘village life. The sum- 
mer vacation added to his 
miseries, for he did not know 
how to spend his time, Raman 
studied in the fourth standard 
of a primary school, in his vil- 
lage Ayalur, near Palakkad. His 
father was an agriculturist, 
“There is nothing 
here except trees and 
canals! What a tiny 








village!” exclaimed 
Raman in disgust, to 
himself. “One has to 





travel by bus for at 
least four miles to 
wateh a movie.” 

He was walking 
around aimlessly, throwing 
stones into the stream that ran 
past his house. 


Ne approached, He began 
to walk slowly and lazily, 
back to his house for lunch 
Raman remembered his friend 
‘Appan, who lived in Madras, 

“How lucky he is to live in a 
city," he thought, “It must be an 
exciting life!” 

“Ammal” said Raman, while 
eating lunch. “It is quite boring 
here, No beach, no games, no 
want to go to Madras to 
visit Mohan uncle.” 





HOME 
WEE T 


HOME 









“Raman!” said 
his mother, “Cut the grass in 
the garden and feed our cows, 
‘And don’t keep complaii 
Raman went out of the house 
dejected. A parrot flew past him 
crying, ki...ki....ki. 

“Bven that bird is laughing 
‘at me," he thought. 








that night, Raman had a 
beautiful dream. He was in 
Madras, He saw aeroplanes 
flying over his uncle's house; he 
‘was travelling in’ an 
electric train merrily 
whistling his 
favourite tune; he was 
playing hide and seek 
with his cousins at 
their Madras 
residence... 

‘The next morning, 
they had some 
visitors, It was Mohan uncle 
from Madras! 

“Hello uncle! How are you? 
How are aunty, Gopal and 
Gomathi?” 


66T Jncte please 
breakfast!” 

“Amma! Shall I serve idlis to 
uncle?" 

“Appa let me go and buy a 
newspaper for uncle from Nair’s 
shop!" 

Even without waiting for a 
nod from his father, Raman ran 
out to buy the newspaper, 
pretending to hold the steering 





have 
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wheel of a 
car and crying, 
#Ginere honk. 

“Why don't you come to 
Madras with me?” the much 
awaited invitation came from 
uncle Mohan. Raman hurriedly 
shoved his clothes in a carry 
bag, though there were a few 
more days for the journey. He 
waited impatiently to leave for 
Madras. 


t Madras station, Raman 
said, “Uncle! May we 
travel by electric train, please?” 
Mohan uncle readily took him 
to the nearby Park Station, to 
board the train to Mambalam 
where he lived, Since it was the 
peak hour, the train was terrib- 
ly crowded, Raman managed to 
sqeeze through the crowd into a 
compartment, tightly holding 
his uncle's, arm. Someone 
stamped on Raman’ foot. 

“Aah...” he cried. Suddenly, 
he realized that his bag was 
missing! 

“All my clothes are in it!” 
cried Raman. “And some money 
that daddy gave me..." 

“Don’t worry Raman... said 
his uncle, “I will buy new 
clothes for you.” 


alathi aunty, and Gopal 
and Gomathi, his 
cousins, were very excited to see 


Raman. For it was certainly a 
surprise visit. 
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+ Waiter 
cag is very bad! 

Waiter + Do not blame me, sir! 1 
only laid the tablet 


MLB, 











wendra, aged 13, 
Bangalore -560 076 











66D am” said his aunt. 
“There is acute water 
searcity here, Please use water 
sparingly...” The gushing 
waters in the canals and wells 
of his village flashed through 
Raman's mind, 

After breakfast, Raman sug- 
gested a game of hide and seek. 
But Gomathi protested, “How 
can we play hide and seek in 
this small Nat? If you play near 
the staircase, it will be incon- 
venient to other residents, And 
playing on tho terrace is not 
safe,” 

Raman felt depressed. It 
was Gopal who invited him to 
play cricket on the lawns inside 
the apartment compound. 


Ga asked Raman to bat 
first, 


‘What a fine shot!" ex- 
claimed, Gopal, without an- 
ticipating the chaos that shot 
was to create! The ball hit the 
window pane of the neighbour- 
ing house, “Who allowed you to 
play here?” the angry neighbour 
shouted, He took their bat and 
ball. 

“Gopal! Unless your father 
replaces the glass, I will not 
return these to you 














Raman remembered the 
vast spaces in his village. 


hat evening, they went to 

the Marina beach. Raman 
was really thrilled, He didn't 
want to return home, even after 
repeated reminders from his 
uncle, 

“Ram! It is already dark, and 
we may miss the last bushome.” 

Raman had to take leave of 
the tireless waves splashing his 
foot. In the bus he thought, 
“How nice it would have been if 
the beach was near my uncle's 
house.” 

He visited many places in 
the city with his uncle's family. 
But he soon became tired of the 
dust, the crowds, the noise and 
the pollution. 

“The grass is always greener 
on the other side,” thought 
Raman. “It is great fun tolivein 
1 village too. Never mind the 
excitement, the trains and the 
shops...” 

Now, Raman is impatiently, 
waiting for his return trip to 
Ayalur, 




















Srividya, aged 11, 
Jubilee School, 
Bangalore. 





Hidden in this 
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N. Vijay Kumar, Std IX, 
S.D.A. School, 
Bangalore. 








FROM OUR READERS ee 


I have a sister, Saloni, who studies in standard |. Our 
school once let us have a holiday for two days. Accordingly, 
our teachers had loaded us with homework. The next day, 
‘our aunt was to come to our house with our cousins, for a 
visit. So | completed my homework that very evening 

But Saloni said lazily, “We have two days holiday. 
have lots of time to do it. 

The next day, my aunt 
and cousins arrived. We had 
a full day’s fun, playing with 



































“No,” replied 
Saloni 
“Well,” said 


my angry mother. 
“You better 
stay at home and 
finish it." 

So Saloni 
stayed with 
grandmother at 
home, doing 
homework, while 
the rest of us had 
a grand picnic 
them. So Saloni's home- well, that was the result of 
work remained undone. 

her laziness. Will you make 


The next day, my 3 pales 
mother planned a picnic. # Mistake Ike she cl 


She asked Saloni, "Have 
you finished your home- 
work?" 













Ashwini S. Sabnis, 
aged 13, 
Bombay - 400 057. 
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Ihe rabbit is a timid, soft 

and peace-loving animal. 
His original home is the 
western Mediterranean region. 
But now, he is found all over the 
world, The highest number of 
rabbits are found in Australia 
and New Zealand. 

‘The rabbit's cousin, the 
hare, looks very much like him 
But the hare lives in a nest 
above the ground, while the rab- 
bit makes a burrow under- 
neath. The hare (Lepus 
Nigricollis is its scientific 
name), is very common in South 
India, where it ean be identified 
by adistinct patch on the upper 
part of its neck. Rabbits are not 
as common to India as the hare 
is, 








The domesticated rabbit is 
called the —_Oryetilagus 
Cuniculus. He has a propor- 
tionate head, trunk and tail. 
His paws are short while his 
hind-legs are longer. (The hare, 
by contrast, has fore-legs and 
d-logs of similar length). 








Ihe rabbit's skin is com- 
covered with fine 
hair closely packed together. 
This furry cout helps keep his 
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body warm. A co 
with a narrow blunt snout 
above a mouth, completes his 
appearance. Like us, the rabbit 
has an upper and lower lip too. 
The upper lip is slit, exposing 
two long teeth. Red, round eyes 
high on the head, crowned by 
two prominent long ears makes 
him a cuddly, cute sight. 

His short forelegs help him 
burrow into the ground. The 
hindlegs help him to leap and 
move. His long, bushy tail ser- 
ves as a cushion whenever he 
wants to sit (he sits on his tail, 
you sco!) 




















Ihe rabbit has cer 
glands in his body that 


secrete a fluid called sebum. He 
smears this all over his fur, and 
thus keeps himself clean and 
soft. Like dogs, and us, the rab- 
bit too, sweats. But he perspires 
only at the tip of his nose, 
hi 

















her- 


carrots 


mmal is 


bivorous. He loves 
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which he crunches away, hold- 
ing them by his fore-paws, He 
likes and 
vegetables too. He feeds mostly 
during early mornings and late 
evening 


roots, grass 





Histeeth 





well adapted to 
his feeding habit. He has two 
long ‘cutting’ teeth in the upper 
aw, and one cutting tooth in the 
lower one. 

He snips off bites of food 
with these cutting teeth, then 
grinds them with his grinding 
teeth before swallowing them. 
‘The cutting teeth are the ones 
exposed by his slit upper lip. 











The mother rabbit delivers 
two litters at a time. The babies 
are hairless, and their eyes are 
closed. The mother feeds them 
with her milk, till they are 
y to munch grass and 
tables. 
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gang of highway robbers 
once waylaid a rich mar- 
riage party travelling in 


bullock carts. Suddenly, they 
saw a patrol of guards gallop- 
ping towards them. Bundling 
up as much of jewels and money 
as they could, they began to 
escape into the forest. In the 
gathering darkness, all escaped 
except one, 

‘The lone robber was caught 
and brought before the raja in 
court. The raja sentenced him to 
life imprisonment. But the chief 
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mantri intervened on 
his behalf and said, 
“Maharaj! Kindly 
pardon him and 
release him! Give him 
an opportunity to be- 
come a good man.” 

The a and his 
court were surprised, 
But they all knew that the 
mantri was a wise and intel- 
ligent man. 








o the raja said, “O mantri! 
This is a very odd and uni 
que request. But since you wish 
it, this robber will be released.” 
‘The delighted robber was set 
Jubilant, he at once stole a 
horse from the raja’s own 
stables and gallopped off 
towards the forest. 

‘The rest of the gang were 
really surprised to see him. 

“Did you escape from 
prison?” they cried. “How did 
you come here so fast?” 

The robber explained what 
had happened in court. Hardly 
had he finished his narrative, 
than a group of soldiers came 
swarming out of the bushes 
nearby, 

The whole 
rounded up. 

‘You fool!” cried the robber 
chief. “You lead the guards 
here. You've been tricked!” 
‘Thus had the wise mantri 
‘ed the robber into leading 
them to the hide-out, 
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gang was 








ome on 
66 children!” we 
heard our 
mother’s voice in 
the hall. “I have 
something for you!” 
Iwas in the study, and went 
running out 


‘What ma?" I eagerly asked. 








‘Chocolates! 
“Wow! 
My sist 


smile, 








face lit up with a 





my mother was 
cashew 


“Two bars,” 
saying. “One 
badam. Anu, take the one you 
want and give the other to your 


one 








sister 
T want the cashew, ma, 
said my sister Anu, 


“But m 








1 exclaimed. 





STORIES FROM OUR READERS = 


“Come, Anju, 
mother. “This time 
badam. I'll get you 
next tim: 


said my 
take the 
cashew 














“But ma! I hate bad: 





ake it this time,” she 
answered. 

‘No mat" I cried. “Not again! 
Everytime she likes something, 
This time, let 
me take the cashew 


“THE BAR 
OF 


CHOCOLATE 











Thave to adjust! 
Please 

















looked at her with pleading 

eyes, She sighed and turned 
to Anu. 

“Ani 

Anu at once hid the bar of 
chocolate behind her back, 

“Please Anu,” said my 
mother, "Give Anju the cashew 
bar.” 

“No ma! No way! I don't like 
badam, too!” 

“Don’t lie!” I shouted. "You 
like badam! Ma, mal Remember 
that day uncle bought us two 
badam chocolates. I didn’t like 
them, and you asked me to give 
mine to her. She loved the 
badam chocolate! You've 
promised to get me two choco- 
lates too!” 

“Don't shout, Anju,” sighed 
my mother. “Next time I'll tape- 
record what you both say - my 
promises and your quarrels! 
You are big enouigh to know that 
your sister is just a 
child, You are eleven 
years old now! Take 
what you want - and if 
I hear any com- 
plaints,.,, This is the 
last time I am buying 
you chocolates!” 

With that, she swept 
out of the room. 

“Take the badam," said 
Anu, “I'll have the 
cashew." 

“Enough of you!" I 
shouted. “You liar! This is 
totally unfair! Doyou have tolie 











for a bar of chocolate, you silly? 
Keep both! I don't want any! 
Now are you happy?” 


aying that, I gave her the 
}S)badam bar, and pinched 
hor hand, hoping she would cry. 
She d 

“Cry baby!” I jeered, and 
went out into the balcony. 

Twas hot with anger. 

“T have to adjust all the 
time,” I thought. “Ma’s so un- 
fair. Anu beats me, and if | pay 
her back in the same ec ma 
says, “Do you have to beat her 





















back? Couldn't you have told 
me?” And if I complained to ma, 
she'd only give Anu a stare. It'll 
not take Anu a second to burst 
into crocodile tears. 

Twas still angry. 

“And ma will console her 
baby, and hug her... I am not 
like that! Ma'll tell me, forgive 
and forget Anju. She's your kid 
sister after all. Don't load me 
with complaints. 

I wondered why Anu hadn't 
sneaked to ma as yet for my 
































pinching her. I went inside the 
kitchen. 

“Yes ma,” Anu was saying. 
“She pinched me very hard...” 

“Don't worry, Anu,” my 
mother replied. “Ignore her. 
‘And since she doesn’t want any 
chocolates, eat them both your- 
self...” 

“And don't forget to tell Pa,” 
Anu reminded her. 


nd the most irritating 
thing was, she sat next to 
me and happily munched the 
bars! 
“Go somewhere else and 
eat them Anu!” I said. 
“You go elsewhere!” she 
retorted 
I was stunned. Was this 
my nine-year-old sister? 
‘The way she was talking to 
me! 
“I'll not talk to her 
again,” I resolved. “I'll not 
borrow anything from her, 
nor will I lend her anything. 
And I'll never ask ma for 
chocolates, or anger her and 
her precious Anu!” 





/ nu, Anju! What 
© tunch do you 
want?" asked ma. “Lemon 
rice or coconut rice?” 
“Lemon rice, ma!” 
replied Anu immediately. 
“Lemon rice, ma!” I 
repeated. 

‘A day passed smoothly. 





“Anju, give me your rubber, 
no...” 

ignored her. 

“Anju! Please give me your 
rubber...” 

No answer. 

“So!” Anu looked into my 
eyes, a thin film of tears coming 
on hers, “You're not talking to 
me?” 

No answer. 

She ran into the kitchen. I 
Knew what would follow, 


Ihe next day - evening. 
L'Trring! Trring!” 
It was the doorbell. And it 


was... 
“Pal” I cried. “You're early!" 
“So I am!” answered Pa. 

“Where are Anu and ma?" 
“Next door,” replied. 





“Yes. Didn't you make Anu 
ery?” 

“But that was because she 
wanted the cashew chocolate... 
Idid not make her cry. 











“No that! Yesterday, 

“Yesterday?” I asked. “I 
don’t know. And she cries for 
almost everything. She wanted 
arubber, I think.” 

“No Anju,” said Pa, “She 
cried because you're not talking 
toher.” 





ause. I was stunned, 
‘| just cannot understand 

her," I muttered. “She's a pest 

sometimes... yet... this!” 

“Anu,” said my Pa, “Can be 
very adament sometimes...” 

“But,” [ cried, Ma’s en- 
couraging her!" 

“Well...” said Pa, “I've talked 
to Ma, And remember, Anu is 
just nine, But she loves you very 
much. She is really hurt that 
you won't talk to her... she's 
promised to behave.” 


I was deeply moved. Well, 
chocolate or no chocolate, my 
er loved me. leagerly waited 
for her and ma to come home. 

Aarthi Natarajan, 
Madras - 600 028, 
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FUN WITH MATHS! 











‘Can you solve this problem in just 3 seconds without the help 


ofa calculator? 
63 + 63—G3X 63+ 63=? 
Stumped? 


Well, the answer is 63 itself, Now work out the above problem. 


abit slowly, then., 





the answer is elementary, isn’t it dear reader? 


Shalini K,, aged 11, Madras - 20. 
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who takes the 
eredit for invent 
ing it. After a 
tiring day of 
the 





rock against it and 
closed 

thus sealing hi 

off from the re 

world, till t 


blocked by 
which 
cewen modern machinery 
find it hard todi late with ease 
Doors play’ a vital part in every 
ie dwelling throughout the 
World, They range from the simple 
‘mboo ‘tet 


which all C 
built with hu 


‘an old horse-shoe is 
wrof the h 








doors that once adorned the ancient 
city of Madurai, were! 


‘with the help of elephants, 


ened and shut 
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in mills and fae John Dorairaj. 





nce upon a time, there 

lived three friends. They 
were the icecream, the tomato 
and the onion. They were in- 
sperable - they laughed, joked, 
sang, danced, fought, and 
played together. 

One day in the month of 
June, the first cool showers 
came down, Naturally, 
everybody was happy to be 
relieved from the hot sun for 2 
while. All the children in the 
neighbourhood began to play in 
the rain, 


The onion and tomato 
darted out too. They were enjoy- 
ing themselves so much that, 
tempted, the poor icecream 
joined in. But, alas! The ice- 
‘cream just melted in therain till 
nothing but the cone remained. 

‘The onion and the tomato 
felt vory, very sad at losing their 
friend. They cried and cried alot 
till their eyes were swollen. A 
few days later, the tomato sug- 
gested that they goto a theatre 
to see a movie. 








[— STORIES FOR YOUNG READERS 


FAREWELL TEARS FOR THE 


Soboth friends walked hand 
in hand to the nearby theatre. 
‘They sneaked in through a 
small hole in the door. Soon 
they found a large comfortable 
seat and huddled together ont. 


Suddenly, there came a fat 
old man who sat right on top of 
them. The tomato could not bear 
the weight, and in minutes, he 
was lying squashed, all his juice 
flowing down. 
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Poor, poor, onion! He was all 
alone now. Both his friends 
were gone! He was crying un- 
controlably, when an old man 
(who was actually an angel in 
disguise) came upto him and 
asked him what the matter was. 

‘The onion poured out his sad 
story, and sobbed till he felt 
much better. 

The old man comforted the 
onion, and said, “My dear onion! 
Your friend, the icecream, 
would have definitely melted in 
a kid’s mouth, if he had not 
melted in the rain. Your other 
friend, the tomato, would have 
been used in a ketchup or a 
salad, if he had not been 
squashed by the fat man in the 





So, the angel showed him- 
self in his real form, and 
showered all his sympathy and 
compassion on the little onion. 

“Wish for something, dear 
onion,” said the angel, “And it 
will be yours.” 

He thought for a while and 
said, “When the icecream died, 
tomato and I cried a lot. When 
the tomato died, I have been 
crying and feeling miserable. 
Sooner or later, I too will be 
used up in some dish or the 
other to satisfy man...” 

‘The onion paused and wiped 
a tear which was about to run 
down hischeek, Then he cleared 
his throat and said, “Dear 
angel! When I die, | want man 














theatre, So stop 
up your tears.” 





ying and mop 





What the old man said was 
true. But onion was not to be so 
easily convinced 


to cry for me!” 

‘The angel granted his wish 
and vanished. 

That's why, today, all of us 
cry for the onion when we cutit. 

‘Aparna, Madras - 600 101. 
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nthe village of Shil- 
Jangere lived an old man 
named Musalappa. He 
used to go to a nearby 
forest everyday, to collect wood 
He used to sell the wood in the 
village nearby and thus earned 
his living. 

One day, Musalappa had a 
mouth-watering desire - to eat 
fish curry. So he went to a pond 
in the forest with a fish net, and 
caught @ few fish, On his way 
home, a bear waylaid him. 

“Give me the fish,” said the 
bear, *It smells soyummy, [just 
have to eat it!” 

Musalappa did not want to 
give up his precious fish to the 
bear. 

“Oh, friend,” he said, “L 
would love to give you all the 
fish, But I don’t think you 
have tasted the fish curry 
which my old woman makes. 
Mmmmmm....lt is much more 
delicious than this raw, smelly 
fish,,.ll toll you what. I'll go 
home and ask her to prepare it 
for you.” 

/Phat’s a good idea,” said the 
hear, “Go home and have this 
wonderfull curry made, I'll come 





yaw house this evening toeat 





The bear then disappeared 
into the forest. 


‘ack at home, Musalappa 
Be his wife of his 
encounter with the bear. 
“Don't you worry,” said his 
wife. “You'll have your fish 
curry, and I'll handle this 
bear. Just hop over to the 
market and get me a couple of 
balloons...” 

So, the old man, accordingly, 
‘hopped’ over to the market and 
bought two big balloons. 

‘The delicious smell of fish 
curry was wafting all round his 
house, Musalappa sniffed; his 
mouth watered — and forget 
ting all about the bear, rushed 
in for his share of the fish curry. 
‘The old man and his wife had a 
delicious meal 

‘Then Musalappa asked lazi- 
ly, “Now what are you going to 
do about the bear?” 

“Leave that to me,” replied 
his wife. “I don't want you 
near the house, when the bear 
arrives, I'l handle him." 
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A FOLK TALE RETOLD ——— 


vening approached 
Musalappa and his wife 
saw the bear approach- 


ingin the distance. The old man 
disappeared from the scene. So 
did his wife. But she only went 
alittle distance away —and hid 
herself in the mango grove 
nearby. 

With her, were the two bal- 
loons which Musalappa had 
bought. 

Thebear knocked at the door 
of the hut. There was no 
response. So he gingerly pushed 
at the door. It swung open. The 
hut was empty! The smell of 
delicious fish curry hung in the 

















“Aah!"thought the bear. 
“They've left. some of the curry 
for ms 











ut search ashe might, he 
saw no sign of it. At last, 
.e came upon the empty 


vessel, with morsels of fish 
curry sticking to it. His rage 
knew no bounds. 
just let me get my handson 
that wily old man and his old 
woman!" shouted the 
bear.“I'l...gerrr...” 

It charged out of the hut, 
nding its prey. 








intent on 
But its stomach rumbled. 





hought the bear, 
ing its stomach.“I have not 
thinking 









Pll be eating fish curr} 





I spotted the mango grove 


‘Maybe a few ma 











he bear entered the 
\go grove and began 
climbing a tree. The old 


woman hidden nearby, saw all 
this. She at once blew up a bal- 
loon and pricked it with a pin. 

The startled bear tumbled 
down the tree. 

‘The old woman blew up the 
second balloon and pricked it 
with the pin. 








Mother: Nita! What are you doing 
in the store-room for two hours? 
Nita : Nothing, mummy! 

How's that? 

tried many times, but 1 


could not reach that biscuit tin 
Beatin) So i 

















| Ramu t Nur 
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‘The bear thought fast. 
“Oh, dear!” it thought, “The 
watchman of the grove is after 
me. It is he who is firing his gun 
fat me, I better run for my life.” 


fhen, forgetting all about 
the fish curry and the 
mangoes, it charged into 
the safe confines of the forest, 
and disappeared. 
Musalappa and his wife 
were never troubled by the bear 
again. 
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At the hospital — 
if ‘he Doctor asked 
‘Nurse Oh! Lam srr! Hes gone out 
Ramu : Thank you, When will he 





A. Vijny Chanda, Stl VIN, 
Matas - 600 050. 
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bout 150 million 

years ago, the earth 

was inhabited by 

dinosaurs. They were 

‘a special group of 

prehistoric reptiles. ‘Their 

closest relation today, is the 
crocodile. 

‘The tallest dinosaur.could be 
bigger than a three storey build- 
ing. The smallest could be only 
as big as a turkey. They were of 
many shapes and sizes too. 





Dinosaurs died out about 65 
million years ago, You ca 
agine how long ago that was, if 
tell you that human beings 
evolved only 2 million years 
ago. 





bout 150 species of 

dinosaurs have been ac- 
tually discovered. A lot of con- 
fusion arose about their 
classifications. Many scientists 
who went about looking for 
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dinosaurs named them as soon 
as they found the bones. They 
did not bother to see if the same 
species of bones had been dis- 
covered and named before. 

Let me give you an example. 
A skeleton of a huge dinosaur 
was found, and named 
APATOSAURUS. Later, an 
American scientist found 
another set of bones of the same 
animal, and without bothering 
to check, named it BRON- 
TOSAURUS. 





thus, after having checked 

up on the names and 
species, 150 species of 
dinosaurs have been found so 
far. All these 150 species did not 
live at the same time. They 
evolved and died out in turns, 
Thus, duringone period, certain 
dinosaurs lived, and some lived 
during the next, and so on. 
Some dinosaurs were meat- 
eating, while others were not. 

How did we get to know 
about these huge ereatures that 
lived 65 million years ago? By 
studying fossils, of 
course! But what 
exactly are fossils? 
A fossil is the 
preserved remains, 
of any plant or 
animal tha 
tinct. 

Til show you an 
example below. 
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A dinusaur dies on a river 
bank and is washed by its 
waters. The body sinks to the 
bottom and is slowly pushed by 
the current. 

‘The flesh decomposes, and 
rots, The skeleton is soon 
covered by the sand and mud in 
the river «ye changing world 
bed. Now 

Time 
passes 
The mud 
and sand 
turns inte 
rock. Mil 
lions 
years 


























later, the river bed rises. posed. It is now there for some- 
‘The rock which covered the one to find. 

dinosaur is evolved by wind and We can now guess at the 

rain. The skeleton is now ex- date when the dinosaur lived, 

















‘ing the rock in which the ‘The earth itself was very dif- 
ssil is found. This is done by _ ferent to look at during the. 
e radio activity method, 








he Ankylosourus, @ plant-eating dinosaur, 
wor over32{eetiong,and covered with spines 
‘nd bone plates 





period when the dinosaurs 
lived. 65 million years ago near- 
ly all the land masses were 
Joined together. It is only later 
‘that the continents drifted to 
form the earth as it is today." 





* The land mass onthe earths rurlace are 
constantiy moving atthe rate of aboutan inch 
‘every year 
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We do not accept any more 
entries to these pages. If 
you want a penpal, just 
choose one from the names 
given below. 














Name: A.LM, Ashrof 
‘Age: 4 yenrs 

‘Address : No, 91, Adam Podiyar 
Lane, Kattankudy - 05, Srilanka. 
Hobbies : Playing cricket, reading. 
playing the guitar, and writing to pe 
pals. 








Name: A.L. 
‘Age 10 years 

‘Address : 91, Adam Podiyar Lane, 
Kattankudy - 05, Srilanka 

Hobbies + Watching T.V., reading 
comies, playingthe guitar,and writing 
to penpals, 





sil 











Name : Shama Sultana 
Age #15 years 

‘Address : Door No. 149, 6th Main 
Official Colony, Jayanagar (East) 





andra, Bangalore - 5600011. 
jes: Making friends, writinglet- 
painting, watching movies 
watching cricket, pen-friends, design- 


ing dresses, erafts, ete, 





ters, 





me: B. Chandrashekhar 
Axe #18 years 

Address 1171 

Bhila 





-D, Ruhabandha, 
491 006, 


Hobbies : Collecting stamps, playing 
carroms, chess, reading, drawing and 
painting 





Name : Prem Xavier Raj 
‘Age: I years 
‘Address :A-4, Ist loor, 
Bombay Naidu Apartments, Near 
Raghava Theatre, Chittoor - 517 001, 
Andhra Pradesh, 

Hobbies : Playing chess, reading 
story books and collecting: 

















Name: A, Arun 
Age: 11 years 

‘Address : 20, Neepa Apartments, 
‘th floor, Sarojni Naidu Road, 
Mulund (WW), Bombay - 400 080. 
Hobbies : Western music, collecting 
coins, playing earroms, reading com- 
ics, painting, eyeling and swimming, 














Name : KB. Lavanya 
Age : 18 yoars 

Address :8, Pattabiramier St., 
Ind floor, Kondithope, 





Hobbies : Collecting labels, collecting 
greeting cards, reading story books, 
and watching movies. 





inehal Kale 
Age: 13 years 
‘Address :34, Venkatagiri, Anushakti 
Nagar, Bombay - 400 094. 
Hobbies : Singing, collecting stamps, 
_ shells, tickets, playing cricket, watch- 
ing T.V. and listening to music. 





Name : Annu M. Philip 
‘Age : 13 years 

‘Address : Pioneer House, 
Channdapunna, Nelembur, Kerala. 
Hobbies : Listening to music, and 
writing to actors. 








Name : Aruna M.A. 

Age: 13 years 

‘Address : Manesrover, Selas, 

Katery P.O. Nilgiris - 643 213 

‘Tamil Nadu. 

Hobbies : Dancing, reading Nancy 
Drew and listening to music, 





Name : Clarissa Jayashree 

Age : 13 years 

‘Address : Rose Cottage, Gottacombai, 
Thuttapallam, Kotagiri, Nilgiris. 
‘TamilNadu. 
Hobbies 
ete. 





Reading, dancing, music, 


Name : Gail Lobo 
Age: 13 years 

Address : D/o. Mrs. P. Lobo 

‘The Pandalur Industrial Co-op tea fac- 
tory, Pandalur Nilgiris - 643 233 
‘Tamil Nadu. 

Hobbies : Singing, reading, Nancy 
Drew, watching Hindi movies, and lis- 
tening to musie. 





Name : Grishma Rosy Rodrigues 
‘Age : 13 years 

‘Address : Waxwall & Co, 
Chitoor Road, 





Cochin - 18, Kerala. 
Hobbies : Acting, music and table~ 
tennis. 





Name : Padhmashree J. 

Age: 13 years 

‘Address : No. 1 Park Avenue 
Avinash Road, Tiruppur - 638 603, 
Tamil Nadu. 

Hobbies : Reading, watching new 
Hindi and Tamil movies, coin collect- 
ing, music and dancing. 





Name : Riya Ipe 








District - 685 533. 
jrawing and painting ear- 
toons, stamp and coin collecting, read- 
ing. 





Name : Shantini Devi 

Age : 13 years 

‘Address : 10/14/2 Co-operative 
Colony Mettupalayam, TamilNadu. 
Hobbies : Reading, dancing, music 
and watching new movies. 








Name : Saranya Devi 

‘Age : 13 years 

Address : N.S.K.K. House, 

4 Ellai Street, Gudalur - 626 418 
Madurai Dist. 

Hobbies : Dancing, reading, collect- 
ing stickers and music. 


Name : Maya J. 

Age: 13 years 

‘Address : “Sowbaghia House”, 
Barathi Nagar, 1-2 Cross Street, 
Kovilpatti - 627 701. y 
Hobbies : Dancing, collecting coins 
and stamps, and sports. 


Name : Suraj Sharma 
Age: 16 years 
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Name: N, Hari Priya 
Age: 12: 
Address 
TNagor, Madras -17. 
Hobbies + Listening to carnatic 
music, playing eards, playing shuttle, 
penfriendship, and reading. 





Name :C.R. Ramya 

Age :9 years 

‘Address :4-A, First Main Road, 
Purushotam Nagar, 

Chrompet, Madras - 600 044. 
Hobbies : Drawing, reading, dancing, 
watching cartoons, playing shuttle 
and gardening, 


Name: C.R, Rekha 

Age: 7 yenrs 

‘Address :4-A, First Main Road, 
Purushotham Nagar, 
Chrompet, Madras - 600 044. 
Hobbies : Reading, painting, play 
‘shuttle, watching eartoons, collecting 
stickers and posters, and music. 








Name : Archana 

‘Age: years 

‘Address : 41, Abijit Apartments 
‘th Main, Malleswaram, 

Bangalore - 560 003. 

Hobbies : Badminton, dancing, draw- 
ing, watching T.V., cycling, 
and reading. 











‘Tahsildar Nagar, Madurai - 20, 
Hobbies : Collecting coins and 
feathers, reading, painting, ete, 





Name : Ameeta Itral 
Age: Ld years 

Address : Co. Mr. Vasant Itral, 

C-1, Seaview Co-operative Housing 
Society, Baina, Vasco-da-Gama, Gos 
Hobbies : Cycling, playing badmin- 
ton, watching horror movies, collect 
ing stamps and coins, ete, 











Name: R Abhi 
‘Age: IS years 
Address : 98, Powrnami, Behind ‘Tin 
Factory,, Doorvaninagar, 

Bangalore - 16. 

Hobbies : Collecting stamps, coins, 
reading, watching movies, and play- 
ing football 


hb 





Name : Jubin Smitha 

Age : 13 years 

Address : Djo. T.D. Sebastian 
Manager, South Indian Bank Ltd, 
Periara Street, Tuticorin - 1. 
Hobbies : Collecting greeting cards, 
stamps and coins, collecting quota: 
tions, writing letters, reading, ete, 





Name :J. Praveen Kumar 
Age : 12 years 

‘Address : 2502, 26th Crose, 

17th Main, Banashankhari IInd 
Stage, Bangalore - 560 070. 

Hobbies : Collecting rare stamps, 
playing cricket, football and badmin- 
ton. 


Name : Praneeta, P. Borkar 
‘Age: 12 years 

Address : Maruti Niwai 
‘Sindhtunagar, Curti Ponda, 
Goa - 403 401 


121, 
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Hobbies : Collecting stickers, read 
ing, playing, ete. 


Name :K, Rukmini Mridula 
‘Age 16 years 

‘Addvess : 12-2-790/26, 

211, Devi Apartments, Ayodhya 
Nagar colony, Mehdipatnam, 
Hyderabad - 500 028. 

Hobbies : Reading, painting. singing, 
playing the vena, collecting stamps 
‘and playing basketball 





‘Shyamal Row Houses, Behind Manek- 
aug, Satellite Road, 

Ahomadabad - 380 015, 

Hobbies : Playing tennis, collecting 
stampa, reading paying veo pres, 


Name +S.A, Barkath 
‘Age? 11 years 

Address : ML0G/19, 29th Cross 
Street, Besant Nagur 
Madras - 600 090. 

Hobbies : Reading books watching 
movies, drawing, painting, ete. 


Name : R. Gayathri 
Age: 1 years 

Adidvexs 1 5-B, Vidhya Apartments, 
Kasi Constructions, 

Vembuli Amman Koil Street, 
Virugambakkam, Madras - 600 092, 
Hobbies : Reading, drawing, singing, 
playing the violin, collecting stamps, 
ete, 





Name : Yogesh Patil 
Age: Lt years 

‘Address : Krupa Building, Aiwan- 
Shahi Road, Opp. Govt Colles 
Gulbarga - 585 102. 
Hobbiex : Reading science fiction 
stories, working at the computer, 








making electronic kits and watching 
films. 


Name : AJ. Sushmita 
Age: 14 years 

‘Address 10, C.G. Colony, 
5th Lane, Royapuram, 
Madras - 600 019. 

Hobbies: Liste 
mystery and 
collecting en 


ing to music, reading 
rnture stories and 









eadingspy novels, solving 
puzzles, writing stories and. poems, 







No. 7, 9th Cross 
ar, Adyar, 


Playing ericket, cards, and 
reading books and watching 





29-A, Malli Street, 
vungalathur 





Hobbies :Cveli 
wading, playing 
Iccting stickers. 





vs: playing the guitar, 
deol: 








inging, making penpals, drawing and 
ne 
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lhe summer vacations had 


begun, My father took us to 


Bhagalpur in Bihar, We stayed 
at a hotel there. 
‘After breakfast on the f 
day, we hired a guide to take 
‘ound the place, ‘The guide 
ranged for a car to take us 
around, On that first da 
were to visit Mahabir Mine, 
We saw many people walk- 
ing in and out of the minos. It 
huge place. We too, decide 
to go underground, to see how 
coal was mined. A guard 
stopped us at the entrance 
and gave us a helmet each 
‘The helmets had little flush- 
lights attached to them, so 
that we could see our way 
inside the mine, 


W: were enjoying the in: 
teresting journey 
when suddenly we heard a 
“Help, help!" 
Aminer came rushing by 
We stopped him and asked 
him what the matter was 






















STORIES FROM OUR READERS 





‘Water hus entered 
the mine shafts!” he 
“Runt” 
In the confusion 
that followed the panic, all of us 





took different tunnels to run, 
All of us hoped that each, wasin 
the right tunnel leading out of 
the mine 








pt running on. A long 
leam of light 


time later, I saw a 
off 











nlight!” E thought, as my 
heart gave a leap, and kept run- 
hing. The lovel of water under 
mny feet was rising, The light 
‘Alas! It was 


It was the 


was coming clos 
not sunlight at all 
glean from a minor's helmet. He 





was runnii 
What 
kod, when he saw me, 








e you doing here 








I was so frightened and panie 
ricken, that T did not stop 
to answer him. I just kept on 
running. The water level was 
rising, and | did not know how 
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to swim. Suddenly, I came toa 
dead end. 

Hooked hack to see if | could 
spot anyone. [ saw the same 
miner who had questioned me, 
run past, He ran into a tunnel 
Immediately, I followed him. 

‘The water was now at the 
level of my elbow. It was becom- 
ing very difficult to run. I ran as 
fast as I could, Suddenly, I w 
on dry land, and the sun was 
shining brightly on me. 


I 1s out of the mine! | saw 
rowds and crowds of highly 
excited people, Where was my 


family? I was very frightened 
and I began to ery. 




















Suddenly, I felt a hand on 
my shoulder, It was my father. 
All of us piled into the car, 
hausted. Suddenly, my sister 
burst out laughing. She was 
pointing at my head, I looked 
into the ww mirror. I still 
had the helmet on! 

ll keep it in memory of this 
adventure,” I said. 

“Where shall we go now?” 
that was the guide, 

“Back to the hotel, please! 
all of us chorused 

‘The guide too, was too tired 

ue. 

R. Shankar, Sta. VI, 

FAP.S., 
Bangalore. 
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e were to spend 
a month touring 
the South, So, on 


the 25th of April, we 
began our journey to Madras. 
We were supposed to reach 
Madrason the 26th evening at 
4,30 pm, and catch the 9.15 
pm Rockfort Express from Eg 
more Station, to Trichy. 

But, as luck would have it, 
our train was 412 houts late 


We teached Madras Central 
‘only at 9.00 pm. But luckily, 
God was with us. A young 


man, with his forehead 
smeared with sacred ash wos 
waiting outside with an auto. 


—* 


aes OnE. 
"(A TRIP TO THE 


| TRAVELS THROUGH INDIA 


He took us to Egmore 
station in ten minutes, 
and we caught the 
Rockfort Express safe- 
\v. 








TRICHY 


From Trichy, 
where we stay- 
ed, we visited — 

Srirangam — 
where we had 
a darshan of 
Ranganatha 
swami (Lord 








Vishnu) 
Thiruvanaikavu — Where 
we saw Lord Jambukeshwarar 
(Lord Shiva) in water, We had 
to peer at him through a tiny 
hole in the wall 

Samayapuram — We had 
a darshan of Goddess 
Mariamma here. It was a huge 
idol, 5 feet tall 

Malaikottai — This temple, 
at Trichy itself is situated atop 
G hill fortress, The god, called 
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Uchipillayar (Lord Ganesha). 
has his shrine at the very top 
of the hill. The last few steps 
to the shrine were very steep 
and | got very scared 





TANJORE 


From Trichy, we went to 
Tanjore or Thanjavur, the city 
of temples. There, we visited 
the Periya Perumal temple 
and saw tord Brihadeesh 
warar, 

We also visited 
the art gallery. 
Museum, Palace 
the Saraswath 
Mahal and the 
Maratha Durbar 
At the palace, w 
saw an electroni 
machine display: 
ing the life an 
habitats of the 
Chola and Pan 
dyan kings. There 
was also a 
loudspeaker an 
nouncing what 
was being dis- 
played. 

After visiting all these 
places we had lunch, and 











went to Swamimalai, the 
abode of Lord Muruga. 
The Swamimalai complexis 








a feast for the eyes - w 
banana plantations and 
cocenut paims on both sides 


Gontom TT 4 


of the road and intermittent 
houses in between. 

As we walked slowly 
towards the temple of 
Muruga. we saw a huge 
temple of Lord Ganapathi 
The temple is famous, be- 
cause it comes before the 
abode of Lord Muruga, being 
the protector of the lord, as 
they say. We had to cross two 
bridges before we reached 
the temple, We saw an 


+The Venipiloiyar Tampa atop he Malaikonal of RocKfot ot Why 


elegant 8 feet idolot the great 
lord Karthikeya, decorated 
with flower 








MADURAI 
We reached Madurai on 
the Ist of May. There, we 
visited the Madurai Meenak- 
shi Amman temple, and the 


























+The Modurai Meanaihi Ammon 










snatch th 
munching, and 
‘and ran for her 











KODAIKANAL 
From Madurai, we 
Kodaikanal 
we had rel 
sultry heat 
Coaker 































There, we visited 
the Padmanab- 
haswaml temple. 
The God, Pad- 
manabha was in 
the — Anantha- 
sayanam (lying 
down) position. 
We had to see 
the thee parts of 
his body (face, 
chest-stomach, 
eg) through 


three doors, 
We also 
visited the 


Trivandtum 200, 
the Art Gallery 
and the museum, 


tom Trivan- 
Faia, we 
went to Erna- 
kulam, There, we 
stayed at a f 
lative's place, 
and visited the 
Cochin Harbour 
and Children's 
Park, 





had to ciime 
upto the top o! Fi 
the lighthouse 


lent 
see the whole of 
Kanyakumari 
We — enjoyed 
playing in the 
water. We could 
actually see th 








ocean waters teary From there we 
merging in, from acme travelled back to 
the east, west and south. The gombay, It was a very 


tide was very high and we go! pjeasant and enjoyable trip. 
completely wet. 





Kavita Murthy, aged 13, 
TRIVANDRUM st, Anthony Girl's 


High School, 
Bombay. 











From Kanyakumari, we 
journeyed to Trivandrum. 
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: What did the little por- 


cupine say to the cactus? 





A + Isthat you, mama? 
Bobby Diwakar, aged 12, 
Bangalore - 560 054. 








Sinan, Suresh and 
their parents were on a 
holiday at Kodaikanal. 
‘They were staying at a little 
bunglow on the banks of the 
lake there. It was called 
‘Waterview House’. 

Waterview House 
belonged to Mr. and Mrs. 
Sharma, who were friends 
of Shyama’s and Suresh’s 
parents, Mr. and Mrs, Vis- 
wanath, 

“What a beautiful 
house!” was everybody’s ex- 
clamation, when they saw it 
first. It was really a pretty 
place, well-maintained and 
neat, It had a small 
driveway that led into a 
garage; a small garden with 
paved stepping stones; and 
even a little fountain in its 
backyard! 

“Oh, daddy!” exclaimed 
thirteen-year-old Shyama, 
“What a wonderful place for 


MYSTERY 
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a holiday! My friends will be 
green with envy when I write to 
them about this place.” 


ut fourteen-year-old, 
Suresh was the one who 
was most fascinated by the little 
hill-town, the lake, and the 
quaint bunglow. ‘The very 
morning they arrived, he was 
out on the cycle he borrowed 
from the  gardener-cum 
caretaker. He cycled round the 
shopping area, the residential 
area, and was back for lunch. 
“{t's fantastic,” he enthused 
wolfing down lunch. “There's 
more to see..." 
“We'll be here for the month 
Suresh,” said his mother 
“Though daddy'll return to 
















Delhi in a week or so. So leave 
something for the rest of the 
stay...” 

“Oh mummy!” gasped 
Suresh, “A month’s not enough 
to see everything!” 

“Just wait,” commented 
their father, “You'll be saying,” 
“Oh, I am bored!” by the end of 
next week.” 

“No daddy!” 
Suresh, “Never!” 


retorted 


TP hough Suresh was inter- 

ested in everything and 
anything, it was Shyama who 
was curious and sharp by na- 
ture. She often got to the bottom 
of things without any fuss, She 
was good at maths and science 
and algebra - logic was her 
strong point. 

Poor Suresh never stood a 
chance in any arguments with 
her, He disliked mathematics, 








and abhorred science. To him, 
they were simply a waste of 
time, You should see him study 
them - he groaned, growled and 
grumbled, But the important 
subjects had to be studied all 
the same! 

Suresh’s favourite hobby 
was photography. And he was 
lucky to have parents who en- 
couraged him in this. 


“Your shots are becoming 
better each time,” his mother 


would encourage him, 

“It’s an expensive hobby,” 
Shyama would comment. 

“Tam serious about it!” 
Suresh would protest. 

“Be careful how you use your 
equipment,” his father would 
advise. “Avoid being wasteful.” 








uresh had three cameras to 
Ss: ‘One was a polaroid 
camerg - the type that gives you 
‘aprint afew moments after you 
have taken a snap. But Suresh 
liked the second camera best. It 
was a fantastic one with dif- 
ferent attachments and lenses 
he could experiment with, It 
even had a telescopic lens with 
which he could snap faraway 
scones, 

Now this was a very expen- 
sive camera, It had been pur- 








chased by Mr. Viswanath on 
‘one of his trips abroad. 

Suresh looked after it very 
carefully. It had its own bag, 
pouches for thedifferentattach- 
ments, ete. 

‘The third camera was an or- 
dinary one. It had been 
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presented to him on his tenth 
birthday, but there was nothing 
special about it. 





‘Qluresh and Shyama hired a 
1) couple of cycles from a local 
dealer. They went on long rides, 
and often picniced on the pic- 
turesque hill slopes. Suresh al- 
ways took his ordinary camera 
with him on these trips. ‘They 
met and made friends with 
many local people. One was 
Adityan, a guide, whom they 
had met on a trip to the 
boathouse down the 

Adityan was a tall 
chap (I guess his profession 
would e made him so); and 
he knew everything about 
anyone in Kodaikanal. He so 
b me their daily source of 
formation - about events, peopl 
and places. 

















ke. 

















~/ arly one morning, the Vis- 

_ wanaths woke up to find 
the garden-cum-earetaker 
missing. They searched all over, 
and found that he had taken his 
cycle, as well as all his belong- 
ings. 

“How strange,” commented 
Mr. Viswanath. “Why has he 
vanished with all his stuff?” 

“Hope he hasn't stolen any- 











thing,” muttered Mrs. Vis- 
wanath, 
A search showed everything 


in its place. Nothing of value 
was missing from the house or 
garden 

He hasn't even collected his 
month!" exclaimed 










Shyama and Suresh ex- 
changed glances. 

‘We'll ask Adityan today,” 
said Shyama. “This caretaker is 
his uncle's friend, So I am sure 
he'll know his whereabouts." 


/-hyama and Suresh parked 

their cycles by the 
boathouse. There was Adityan, 
sitting by the other slope, toss- 
ing pebbles into the lake. 

“Adityan!" they shouted, 
“We're here!” 

‘The man gave a start, and 
turned, His face changed and 
took on a frightened look. He 
was up on his feet in a moment, 
and he began to run in the op- 
posite direction! 

“Adityan!” shouted Suresh. 
“Come here! Where areyou run- 
ning!” 

But the man only kept run- 
ning. He reached the bottom of 
the slope and turned. The 
amazed children looked on. 

‘Adityan looked up at them, 
and shouted hoarsely, “It's that 
house! That house! Leave it and 
go away! It’s dangerous for you 
to stay there!” 


I unch was over, Shyama 

nd Suresh had talked and 
talked about Adityan’s strange 
behaviour. 

‘The doorbell rang. Mrs. Vis- 
wanath answered it. The two 
curious children went too. Two 
men stood in the doorway. They 


had oily, wide smiles on their 
faces, Outside the gate, stood a 
battered Mahindra jeep. 

“We want to buy this house,” 
one of them sai 

“[ am sorry,” replied Mrs, 
Viswanath, “We're not the 
owners 

“We've got to buy this house 
by the end of the week,” said the 
other man, “So please tell us 
how to got in touch with them.” 

“L am sure the owners have 
no idea of selling the house,” 
said Mrs. Viswanath, annoyed 
now. “Will you please go?” 

‘The looks on the men's faces 
changed. 

“We want to buy this house!” 
growled one of them. “We want 
it by the end of this week!” 

“Well, want all you want!” 
snapped Mrs, Viswanath. “It's 
not for sale!” 

‘And she slammed the door 
on their faces. 

‘SRILATHA DHAR 











WHY DID ADITYAN BEHAVE SO 
STRANGELY? WHO WERE THE TWO 
MYSTERIOUS MEN? 

Watch out for the next issue! 





M2 is a 14 year old boy 


He gets angry very often 
‘This has been his habit for a 
Tong time. When he gets angry, 
he says things about others he 
doesn’t mean, He feels bad about 
it later, but will not admit it. He 
is unpopular with his friends, 
his parents don't take him 
seriously, his brother avoids 
him, All because of his anger. 





Susan is a sweet but sullen 
girl. She likes to be ‘helpful’ and 
‘co-operative’. So she is always 





dumped with her classmates 
school work. She does not like it, 
but to appear ‘helpful’, she does 
not refuse. She gets very angry 






sometimes, but 
+ keeps it to her- 
self. At home 
she is moody, 
and cries often. 





Acris feoting that comes 
to all of us. As children, we 
too get angry, but soon forget all 
about it. As we got older, anger 
can become a dangerous feeling. 
‘Anger can lead to many health 
problems and even accidents 
and crimes. 

Young children have the 
knack of getting over their 
anger very soon. Their anger is 
often because of clear reasons 
like — 

‘Atul is angry because his 
sister scribbles in his class note 
book. 

Shruti lost sister Swetha's 
Barbie doll. Swetha is angry. 

Pathe scolded Ramesh, so 
Ramesh is angry. 
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‘As we grow older, our anger 
stems from not so simple 
reasons, Sometimes we oursel- 
ves don't know why we are 
angry. 

‘Anger from self pity + 





Vinod thought his parents 
liked younger brother Subodh 
better. He often got the ‘nobody 
likes me’ feeling. On such oc- 
casions, he became angry and 
rude, He became so nasty, that 
his family really began to dislike 
him, 


Vinod, found that the follow- 
ing step helped him realize his 
real problem, and overcome 
anger. 


Step 1 

‘Am I angry or just upset? 

Step 2 

If 1 am upset, is it because 
mummy is petting Subodh and 
not me? 


Step 3 

Does mummy really like 
Subodh better? 

Step 4 

When mummy tries to talk 
to me what do I do? 

Step 5 

Why do I answer rudely? 

Step 6 

Is it because she asks un 
pleasant questions? 


Vinod realized that his own 
behaviour was the cause for his 
anger. When he slowly changed 
this, he felt his family coming 
closer to him. Analysing the 
problem this way, helps in solv- 
ing it, 





Misplaced anger: 





yothi works hard, She 

works to keep up her top 
rank in the class, to excel at 
swimming, dancing, art, ete. As 
aresult she has tight schedule 
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from morning to night. Though 
she finds it hard, she works at 
it, so as to keep her parents 
happy. But she has also become 
moody. She avoids talking to 
others. Her favourite 
grandmother, was hurt and 
surprised when Jyothi kept 
away during her last visit. 
Jyothi expresses her anger at 
having to bear the load of her 
parents’ ambitions, by being 
sulky, banging doors, answer- 
ing back, etc. 

After a chat with grandma, 
dyothi requested her parents to 
let her discontinue one of her 
classes, thus giving her more 
time to play 

Today Jyothi is a pleasant 
and cheerful child. 












These are some of the ‘real’ 
reasons that make us angry. 
Here are a few tips to help avoid 
or cope with anger. 

w Express 
problems clearly. 


your 


Av mother was nursing a 
bad headache. Her daughter 
asked her tomake special dish 
that day : 


ae 








V7 


m Speak out your prob- 
lem by stating facts. 


Radha got less marks than 
she thought she deserved in her 
‘economies paper. She told her 
father 

“Nirmala miss is very par- 
tial. She always gives me less 
marks.” 

She could say instead : 

“I think I have done thie 
exam better than this. I would 
like Nirmala miss to re-evaluate 
my paper.” 

Never exaggerate the com- 
plaint. By sticking closest to the 
truth, much more can be 
achieved. 





m Get matters cleared as 
early as possible. 


Roju and Gopal were the 
thickest of pals. They had a 
misunderstanding caused by 
another boy. Raju and Gopal 
were curt and grouchy to each 
other and were miserable. In 
such a situation, Raju could 
have asked Gopal squarely. “T 


feel you are unhappy 
with me. Are you?” 

Now that got them 
somewhere. They are 
back to being the best 
of chums. 


m Develop an 
assertive ap 
proach. 


We saw this in the case of 
Susan. When we give in more 
than what is necessary, we in- 
vite others to take advantage of 
us, and because of this let anger 
build up within us. Learn to say 
‘no’ at the right timé 








m Channelise 
energy’ 


‘anger 


Anger produces a lot of 
energy. Ravi was a strong boy. 
He often felt like ‘bashing up 
someone’ when he was angry 
This got him into a lot of 
trouble, Instead of turning 
violent, Ravi began taking 10 
rounds on his bicycle and thus 
got rid off his anger energy. 

Vidya has another way of 
turning her ‘anger energy’ into 
‘a useful one. She has compiled 
a book with the used pages of 
her old note books. When she is 
angry, she scribbles, with great 
foree on the blank sides of the 
pages. Some of these artworks, 
looked quite pretty when 
coloured nicely! 
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m Recognise ‘misplaced 
anger’. 


The poor doggie above! 
[Anger is a ‘chain-reuction’ 


@ Realize the link with 
hunge: 





When you're hungry, don't 
you feel irritated and tired? 
‘The best time to show your 
dad your report card, is when 
after office, he has washed up, 
had his dinner and is relaxed, 
Do you think some of these 
ideas can help you handle your 
Conquer anger and be a 


BETTER YOU. 03 
RANGASHREE 



















‘e had visited the holy _ While we were discussing 
city of Benares a few Banarasi silks, wooden toys and 
years back. After visit- brass show pieces, our host 
ing the temples and bathing in cleared his throat and said, 
thedifferent'ghats’,weplanned “Your pilgrimage will not be 
ashopping trip around theeity. complete if you don't visit the 
Chozhi* Amman temple.” 
“Oh, uncle!" 
cried my cousin. 
“One more temple? 
What's so impor- 
tant about it?” 
“*Chozhi 
Amman is Lord 
Viswanath’s 
sister,” said Mr. 
Sampath, our host, 
“T'll tell you her 
story...” 


FAN he supreme 
f deity of 
- Varanasi is 
Lord Viswanath. 
Every devotee has a 
holy dip in the 
Ganga, collects a 
little of the water in 
a small earthern 
pot, and takes it to 
Come hei nTamt 





the temple along 
with some flowers. 
There, heor shecan 
perform an ab- , 
hishek** — and 
pooja. 

Viswanath’s 
sister,  Chozhi 
Amman, too lived 
with him, once 
upon a time, She 
was jealous of her 
brother's 
popularity. Nor 
didshelike theway 
in which people 
worshipped her 
brother. 


One day, she 
ealled on Lord Vis- 
wanath and said, 
“How can you 
allow all ‘our 
devotees to touch 
you? I don’t like the 
way in which all 
pour holy water on y 
‘adorn you with flowers.” 

“They are all my children,” 
smiled Lord Viswanath, ‘I see a 
part of myself in everybody. I 
like it when they touch me and 
offer me worship. Why should I 
deny them and myself, the 
pleasure?” 

“[don't want to live with you 
anymore!” said Chozhi Ammian, 
angrily. “Tam going away from 
here,” 

“Dowhatyou please,” replied 
the Lord. 


and 








“But T want some rituals to 
be followed,” said Chozhi 
Amman, haughtily, "AU rituals 
and functions celebrated here 
must be done for me also, Imust 
be important in my place, as you 
are, here, in Kasi. A pilgrimage 
will be incomplete, if they don't 
visit me too. But none should 
touch me or offer me pooja, as 
they do to you.” 


outing he offering over 
the iota the lord 
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Lord Viswanath smiled 
mischievously and said, “I ac- 
cept all your conditions. But I'l 
choose the place for your new 
temple, and your priest too.” 

Chozhi Amman nodded, 
pleased that he had accepted her 
conditions. 


But when she saw her new 
abode, she was nearly in tears. 
For, the temple was situated be- 
side the cremation ground, and 
the priest was none other than 


Uncle : Why are you erying, 
Sita? 
Little Sita + ‘Cause my brother 
thas holidays, and I don’t have any 
Unele + Why is that? 
Little Sita : ‘Cause I don't go to 
school, 
‘A, Vijay Chandra, Std. VIL, 
‘Madras - 600 050. 


the keeper there! But how was 
she to go back on her word? 

Thus, those who visit Kasi, 
visit Chozhi Amman too. They 
take with them, cowrie shells, 
which they throw into the temple 
grounds, asking her to fulfil the 
reasons of their pilgrimage. 

Mr. Sampath concluded his 
story. 








“Let us visit Chozhi 
Ammant" I said. All nodded 
their heads vigorously. 








KRISHNAVENI RANGANATHAN 


Doctor, doctor! I feel 





yee when have you 


nce I was a amb! 
R. Bharanidharan, aged 15, 
Bangalore 560 001. 


‘Teacher : Suresh! Tell me, what 
ites Africa from Asia? 
the dotted lino” 
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IT looked like 
a white ball of 


jwool and had a 
small black patch 
above its nose. So 


my little sister called the cat, 
Hitler. It reminded her of the 
dictator's moustache, I suppose! 
God had bestowed my little 
sister with an extra dose of love 
and affection for animals. 


h 





‘The fact is, I don’t like cats 
very much. I hate their slow 
purring, their mysterious 
gleaming eyes... It creates an 
eerie atmosph But little sis, 
considered Hitler to be the most 
handsome cat in the world. If 
there had been a ‘Mr. CAT" c 
test, she would have been the 
first to apply! 




















STORIES FROM OUR READERS 


She used to carry her pet 
around like a baby, She made a 
cosy home for him in the back- 
yard, by inverting a moda, and 
lining it with a few old sarees. 
She even put a board near it - 
‘HITLER'S DEN’! She saw to it 
that he was fed regularly with 
milk, biscuits, chappatis, bread- 
crumbs and even papad! 


URN OF 


THOUGH the 
at annoyed me a 
lot with its 
mewing, I loved to 
watch little sis 
play with him. She would put 
Hitler on her lap, hold his 
forelegs and make to and fro 
movements, so that it would 
seem as if the cat was dancing. 
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She would tell him stories from 
her English text, read out 
poems aloud, tell him how she 
ran in Kho-Kho, the way she 
fought with her friend, but later 
patched up; it used to amuse 
me, watching her entertain the 
cat by singing old film songs. 
She would wake up in the morn- 
ing murmuring, “Hitler Miaw, 
Kuku chaetae, Tommy chum 
chum!" Strange language which 
only the cat and she could un- 
derstand! 

Hitler was her playmate, 
her student (in games when 
madam used to assume the role 
of a teacher), her Hero (though 
T have seen the cat running 
away, frightened by dead rats!) 
and most of all, her dear friend, 


BUT sudden- 


he one rainy 
‘a “7 morning, Hitler 





was found missing 
- from his den. My 
sis searched for him frantically, 
everywhere possible. Tears 


filled her eyes. When the 
watchman reported that a dead 
white cat was found near the 
telephone pole she broke down. 
‘This was like a thunderbolt for 
little sis. I felt sorry for her, but 
found it impossible to console 
her. Since it was raining heavi- 
ly, we couldn't get the cat, Little 
sis didn’t eat for days. Her eyes 
were red and swollen, 


‘TWO weeks passed. It was a 


t\ bright and sunny 
LA morning once 
ei Being a 


holiday, sis and I 
OS 5] were sitting out in 
the verandah, 

Suddenly we heard a soft purr, 
a very weak one. It made my 
sister jump. She went near the 
gate and found a tiny white 
bundle crouched near the wall. 
Her eyes lit up with joy as she 
brought the cat in, I was 
surprised and a bit relieved. 1 
helped her in foeding it milk, 
with the help of an ink-filler. 











‘The cat was very tiny, delicate, She hugged me, then kissed 
Its eyes were still closed, the cat, lifted it up towards the 
Sis looked up to me, mean- Sky, and eried, i, 
ingfully. I patted her,and said, God has sent my Hitler 


“The return of Hitler, I sup- nea ‘Aaah ans 


pose!” Madras - 600 083. 



























[FOREST LIFE 


The Bamboo 


Ve Bamboo is found in all parts of India. In 
fact, the Bamboo is not a tree, but a variety of | 
grass. Though it is strong, it is really hollow 


within. 
‘Some bamboos are very small —only 6 ems. in 














Iongth. Others can reach up to even 30 metres or 
‘more! 

In marshy places, man builds his house with 
bamboo. Bamboo poles are used to support these 
houses. The white ant cannot eat away bamboo. 


\ Excellent flutes are made out of this wood. 
Fans, baskets, chairs and dolls can be made. Pick- 
les made of tender bamboo are delicious. 





Bamboo reeds grow in bunches. They are con- 
nected together by a network of roots, and share 

|, common food. 
The bamboo is a tough plant. It ean flourish 
' anywhere in the world. After the Atom Bomb was 
ry bg dropped in Hiroshima, the first plant to show its 
( G head was, you guessed it, the bamboo!!! 

a/) 


Be is a fast growing plant. Sometimes 
fi they grow more than a metre on a single day! 


J. John Dorairaj 
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Jour your world with Kores Students’ Art Materials 
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‘SOME MEN ARE BORN TO ENJOY THE 
EXQUISITE THING IN LIFE 





